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IRISH ¥IT AND HUMOR. 

DEAN S"WIFT. 

HIS BrRTH. 

Dr. Jonathan Swift, Dean of St. Patrick's, was 
I)om A.D. 1667, in Hoey's Court, Dublin, the 
fouith house, rig^t hand side, as you enter ii-om 
Werburgh-sti-eet. The houses in this court still 
bear evidence of having been erected for the 
residence of respectable folks. The " Dean's 
House," as it is usually designated, had marble 
chimney-pieces, was waiuscotted from hall to 
garret, and had panelled oak doors, one of which 
is in possession of Doctor Willis, Kathmines — a 
gentleman who takes a deep interest in all matters 
connected with the history of his native city. 

SINGTJLAE EVENT. 

When Smft was a year old, an event happened 

to him that seems very unusual; for his nurse, 

who was a woman of Whitehaven, being under 
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10 IRISH WIT AND 

the absolute nccesaity of seeing one of Iier rela- 
tions, who was then extremely sick, and from whom 
she eKpected a legacy ; and being extremely fond 
of the infant, she stole him on shipboard nnlinown 
to baa mother and imole, and carried him with her 
to Whitohaven, where he continued for ahnost 
three years. For, when the matter was discovered, 
his mother sent orders by all means not to hazard 
a second voyage fill he could be better able to 
bear it. The nnrse was so careful of him that 
before he returned he had learned to spell; and 
by the time that he was five years old, he could 
read any chapter in the Bible. 

After his return to Ireland he was sent at six. 
years old to the school of Kilkenny, from whence 
at fourteeu he was admitted into the Dubhn 
University. 

A CERTIFICATE OF MARRIAGE. 
Swift, in one of his pedestrian journeys from 
London towards Chester, is reported to have 
taken shelter from a summer tempest under a 
large oak on the road side, at no great distance 
from Litchfield. Presently, a man, with a preg- 
nant woman, were driven by the like impulse to 
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avail themselves of tlie same covert. The Dean, 
entering into conversation, found the parties were 
destined for Litchfield to ho mamod. Aa the 
situation of the woman indicated no time sliould 
be lost, a proposition was made on his part to save 
them the rest of the joumej', hy performing the 
ceremony on the spot. The offer was gladly 
accepted, and thanks heing duly retmned, the 
bridal pmr, as the sky brightened, was about to 
return : but the bridegroom suddenly recollecting 
that a certificate was requiate to authenticate tie 
marriage, requested one, whioli the Dean wrote in 



Under on oak, in Blormy weather, 

I joined this rogue and wench together. 

And noce but he who rules the tbunder. 
Can put this 'wench nud rogue aetmder. 



GRACE AFTER DINNER. 

Swift was once invited by a rich miser with a 
large party to dine ; being requested by the host 
to return thanks at the removal of the cloth, 
uttered the following grace : — 

Thanks for thia miracle ! — this is no leaa 

Tliftn to eat manna in the wildernees. 

Where raging hunger reign'd we've found relief 
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]2 lEISH WIT AND HUMOB. 

And Been that wondrous thing, a piece of beef. 
Here eliimneye Braoke, that never Bmok'd before. 
And we've ^1 ate, ^vhere we shall eat no more I 

THE THREE CROSSES. 
Swift in his jonmeya on foot from Dublin to 
London, was accustomed to stop for refreshmenta 
or rest at the neat little ale-houses at tlie load'a 
side. One of these, between Dunohnieh and 
Daventiy, was formerly distinguished by the sign 
of the Three Crosses, in reference to the three inter- 
Beeting ways which fixed the site of the house. 
At this the Dean called for his breakfest, but the 
landlady, being engaged with awoommodatJng her 
more constant CDStomers, some wagoners, and 
staying to settle an altercation which unexpectedly 
arose, keeping him waiting, and inattentive to his 
repeated exclamations, he took from his pocket a 
diamond, and wrote on every pane of glass in her 



TO THE X 
Tlwre hang three crosses at thy door : 
Hang up thy wife, and she'll make four. 

CHIEF JUSTICE WHITSHED. 
Swift, in a letter to Pope, thus mentions t 
conduct of this worthy Chief Justice : — 
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" I have written in this kingdom a diacourae to 
persuade the wrotohod people to wear their own 
mamifacturea instead of those from England : 
this treatise soon spread very fast, being ^reeable 
to the sentiments of a whole nation, except of 
those gentlemen who had employments, or were 
expectants. Upon which a person in great of&ce 
here immediately took the alarm ; he sent in 
haste to Lord Chief Justice Whitehed, and 
informed Iiim of a seditious, factious, and vira- 
lent pamphlet, lately published, with a design of 
setting the two kingdoms at variance, directing 
at the same time that the printer should be pro- 
seonted with tte utmost rigor of the law. The 
Chief Justice had so quick an understanding that 
heresolved, if possible, to outdo his orders. The 
grand juries of the county and city were praotised 
effectually with fo represent the said pamphlet 
with all aggravating epithets, for which they had 
thanks sent them from England, and their pre- 
sentments published for several weeks in all the 
newspapers. The printer was seized, and forced 
to give great hail : afterthis trial the jury brought 
him in not guilty, although they had been culled 
with the greatest industry. The Chief Justice 
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14 IKISH "WIT AND ITOMOE. 

sent them back nine tiraea, and kept them eleven 
hours, until, being tired out, they ivere forced to 
leave the matter to the mercy of the judge, by 
what they call a special verdict. During the 
trial, tlie Chief Jastice, funong other singulaiities, 
laid his hand on his breast, and protested solemnly 
that the author's design was to bring in the Pre- 
tender, although there was not a single syllable 
of party in the whole treatise, and although it 
was known that the most eminent of those who 
professed his own principles publicly disallowed 
his proceedings. But the cause being so very 
odioas and unpopular, the trial of the verdict was 
deferred from one term to another, untJI, upon the 
arrival of the Duke of Grafton, the Lord 
Lieutenant, his Grace, after mature advice and 
permission fi^m England, was pleased to grant a 



Liierlaa el natale solum ; 
Fine woi'da I I wonder where you stole ' 
Could nothiiig liut tliy chief reproach 
Serve for e. motto on thy coach t 
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But let me dow the words Iranslafe ; 

JtoaZe aoiiim ; — my estate : 

My dear estate, how well I love it ! 

My tenants, if you doubt, will prove it. 

They swear I am eo kind and good, 

I hug them till I squeeze their Mood. 

itiertafhearaalarge import: 

FivBl, how to swagger in a court ; 

And, secondly, to show my fury 

AgMnet an nnoomplying Jury ; 

And, thirdly, 'tis a new invention 

To favor Wood, and keep my pension : 

And fourthly, 'tifl to play an odd Irick, 

Get the Great Seal, and turn out ifrorf'™;*. 

And, fifthly, yon know whom I mean, 

To humble that vexatious Dean; 

And, aixthly, for my soul to barter it 

For fifty times its worth to Carteret. 

Now since your motto thus you oonstrue, 

I must confess you've epoken once true. 

Liierlas et natale soUim, 

You had good reason when yon stole 'cm. 

Oa' THE SAME TTEIGHT CHIEF JUSTICE 



In church yonr grandsire out his throat ; 

To do the job too long he tarried, 
He should have had my hearty vote, 

To cut bis throat before he married. 

TO QUILCA. 

This was a country house of Dr. Sheridan's, 

where Swift and some of his friends spent a 
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summer in the year 1725, and being in very load 
repair, Swift ■nrrote the fullowing lines on tlie 



Let me thy properties expl^n : 
A rotten cabin dropping rwn ; 
Chimnejs with ecora rejecting smoke : 
Stools, tables, chairs aud bedsteads hroke. 
Here elements huve lost their uses, 
Air ripens not, nor earth produces : 
In YMn we make poor Shelah 1«il, 
Fire will not roast, nor water boil. 
Through all the valleys, hills, and pJaiiis, 
The goddees Want in triamph reigns ; 
And her chief efficera of state ; 
Sloth, Dirt, and Theft, around her wait, 

MR. PULTENET. 
Swift says, in a letter to Mr. Pulteney: "Iwill 
do an nnmtMinerly thing, which is to bequeath you 
an epitaph for forty years hence, in two words, 
ultimus Britannorum. Ton never forsook your 
party. You might often have been as great as 
the court can make any man so ; but you preserved 
your spirit of liberty when your former colleagues 
had utterly sacrificed theirs; and if it shall ever 
begin to breathe in these days, it must entirely 
be owing to yourself and one or two friends ; but 
it is altogether impo^ible for any nation to 
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preserve its liTjerty long nnder a tenth part of 
the pT^ent luxury, infidelity, and a million, of 
corruptions. We see tho Gothic system of liinit«d 
monarchy is oxtingaished in all the nations of 
Europe. It is utterly esturpated in this wretched 
kingdom, and yomrsmust fee next. Such has over 
been human nature, that ft single man, without 
any superior advantages either of hody or mind, 
but usually the direct contrary, is able to attach 
twenty millions, and drag them voluntarily at hia 
chariot wheels. But no more of this : I am as 
wck of the world as I am of age and disease. I 
live in a nation of slaves, who sell tl 
nothing." 



EESOLrTIONS WHEN I COME TO BE 
OLD. 
These resoladons seem to be of that kind which 
are easily formed, and the propriety of which we 
readily admit at the rime we make them, but secretly 
never design to put them in practice. 

1. Not to marry a young woman. 

2. Hot to keep young company, unless they 
really desire it. 
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3. Not to be peevish, or morose, or suspicious. 

4. Not to scom present ways, or wits, or fashions, 
or men, or war, &:c. 

5. Not to be fond of children. 

6. Not to toll the same story over and over to 
the same people. 

7. Not to be covefoTie. 

8. Not to neglect decency or oleanllnesa, for fear 
of falling into naslinesg. 

9. Not to be over severe with young people, but 
to give allowaace for their youthful follies and 



10. Not to be influenced by, or give ear to, 
knavish tattling servants, or others. 

11. Not to be too free of advice, nor trouble any 
but those who desire it. 

12. To desire some good friends to inform me 
which of these resolutions I break or neglect, and 
wherein ; and reform aecordingly. 

13. Not to talk much, nor of myself. 

14. Not to boast of my former beauty or fevor 
with ladies, &c. 

15. Not to hearken to flatteries, or believe I can 
bo beloved by a young woman. 

16. Not to be positive or opiniative. 
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17. Not to set up for observing all these rales, 
for fear I should observe none. 

MISS BENNET. 

TMs lady was a colehrated beauty in her day, 
and often mentioned by Swift. Dr. Arbuthnot 
thus speaks ofher in oneofhia letters: "Amongst 
other things, I had the honor to carry an Irish 
lady to court that was admired beyond all the ladies 
in Eranee for her beauty. She had great honors 
done her. The hussar himself was ordered to 
bring her the King's cat to hiss. Her name is 
Berniet." 

This circumstance gave rise to the following 
lines by the Dean : — 

For whec as Nelly came lo France, 

("Invited by her cousins) 
Aemaa ibe Tuitenes each glance 

Kilrd FreQehmen hy wliole dozens. 

Tire king, as he at dinner sat, 

Did beckon lo his hussar, 
And bid him bring his tabby cat 

For ehanning- Nell lo buss her, 

The ladies were with rage proTok'd, 

To see her so respected ; 
The men look'd arch as Nelly slrhk'd, 

And puss her tail erected. 
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But uot 3, man did look employ, 

Except on pretty Nelly ; 
Then eaiii the Dukti de Villeroi, 

Ah I qu'elle est bUnJoliel 

The courtiers all with one accord. 
Broke out in Nelly's praiaeB : 

Admir'd her rose, and lig sans farde, 
Which are your terms Francaissa. 



THE FEAST OF O'EOURKE. 

Swift had been heard fo say more than once 
that he should like to pass a few days in the county 
of Leitrim, as he 'was tuld that the native Irish ia 
that part were so obstinately attached to the rnde 
manners of their ancestors, that they conid neither 
be induced 'hy promises, nor forced by threats, to 
exchange them for those of theur neighbors. 
Swift, no doubt, wished to know what they would 
get by the exchange. Mr, Core was resolved 
that the Dean shouhl be indulged to the fullest 
extent of his wish; for thia purpose he had a 
person posted in Cavan, nho was to give him 
immediate notice when the Dean arrived in that 
town, which he usually did once a year, and where 
he remained a day or two or longer, if the weather 
was not isxc enough to travel. The instant Mr, 
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Gore was infonned of the Dean's arrival, lio 
called and invited him to pass a few days at a 
noble man^on which he bad just finished on a 
wing of his ow» estate in that county. Tho Dean 
accepted the invitation ; and, as the season was 
fine, every thing as he advanced excited hia atten- 
tion ; for, Hke other men, ho was at times subject 
to " the skyey influeneo," and used to complain of 
the winds of March, and the gloom of 
November. 

Mr. Gore had heard bo much of Swift's peculiar 
manners that he was determined he should have 
his way in every thing ; but was resolved, however, 
that he should be entertained in the old Irish style 
of hospitality, which Mr. Gore always kept up to 
snch a degree, that his house might be called a 
public inn without sign. The beat pipera and 
harpers were collected from every quarter, as well 
astheiiTstsingers, for music is an essential ingre- 
dient in every Irish feast. The Dean was pleased 
with many of the Irish airs, but was pecuharly struck 
with tlio Feast of O'Eourke, which was played by 
Jeretny Dignum, tho Irish Timotheus, who swept 
the lyre with flying fingers, when he was told that 
in the judgment of the Dean, he carried off tie 
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spoUa op i»7a from all tlic rest of the musical oirolc, 
TLe words of the air were afterwards sung by a 
young man witii so much taste and execution, that 
the Dean expressed a deshe to have them translated 
into English. Dr. Gore told him tha,tthe author, 
a Mr. Maegowran, lived at a httle distance, and 
that ho would be proud to furnish a literal translation 
of his own composition either in Latin or 
English, for he was well stilled in both languages. 
Mr, Gore accordingly sent forthe bard, the Laureate 
of the Plains, as he called himself, who came im- 
mediately, " I am very well pleased," said the 
Dean, " with your composition. The words seem 
to be wliat my friend Pope calls 'an echo to the 
sense.'" "I am pleased and proud," answered 
Macgowran, " that it has afforded you any 
amusement : and when yon, Sir," addressing 
himself to the Dean, "put all the strings of the 
Irish harp in tune, it will yield your Reverence a 
double pleasure, and perhaps put me out of my 
senses with joy." Moogowran, in a short timo, 
presented the Dean with a literal translation, for 
which he rewarded him very liberally, and recom- 
mended him to the protection of Mr. Gore, 
who behaved with great Madness to him as long 
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as he lived. To this incident we are indebted 
for the translatioa of a, song or poom, which may 
be called a true picture of an Irish feast, where 
evety one was welcome to eat what he pleased, to 
drink what he pleased, to say what he pleaaed, 
to sing what he pleased, to iight when he pleased, 
to sleep when he pleased, and to dream what ho 
pleased ; where all was native — their dress the 
produce of their own shuttle — their cups and tables 
the growth of their own woods — their whiskey 
warm from the sUUan^ faithful to its fires! The 
Dean, however, did not translate the whole of the 
poem ; the rertiajning stanzas were translated some 
years since by Mr. Wilson, as follow : — 

Who rais'd this alarm t 

Ssjn one of the clergy. 
And threat'ning severely, 

Cease fighliug, I charge ye. 

A good knotted MaS, 

The full of Lis hand. 
Instead of the ^iradis, 

Back'd his command. 

So falling to tlivash, 

Fast as he was able, 
A trip and a box 

Strotch'd him under the table. 
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Then roae a, big fi'iar, 
To settle them straight, 

But the back of the fire 
Was quicklj hia late. 

From whence he cried oat, 

Do you thus treat jDarpailora! 

Ye that scarcely were bred 
To the seven tiiise masleri; 

That 'when with the Pope 

I was getting my lore. 
Ye were roasting potatoes 

At the foot of Skeeiitor. 



SWIFT'S EEHAVIOE AT TABLE. 
Swift's manner of entertaining his guests, and 
his fcehavior at tahle, were curious. A frequent 
visitor tlius dosoribed ttem: He placed himself 
at the head of the table, and opposite to a great 
pier glass, so that he could see whateyer his 
servants did at the marhle side-board behind his 
chair. He was served entirely in plate, and with 
great elegance. The beef being once over- 
roasted, he called for the coot-maid to take it 
down stairs and do it less. The girl very inno- 
cently replied that she could not. " Why, what 
sort of a creature are yon," oxcltumed he, " to 
commit a fault which cannot be mended T' Then, 
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turning to one that sate nest to him, lie said 
veiy gi'avely, that he hoped, aa the eook was a 
woman of genius, he should, by this manner of 
argtiing, be able, in about a year's time, to oon- 
rince her she had better send np the meat too 
little than too much done : at tke same time 
he charged the men-servants, that whenever 
they thought the meat was ready, to take 
it up, spit and all, and bring it up by force, 
promising to assist them io case the coot 
resisted. Another time the Dean turning his 
eye towards tho loolcing-glass, espied the but- 
ler opening a bottle of ale, and helping him- 
self. "Ha, friend," said the Dean, "sharp is 
the word with you, I find : you have drunk my 
ale, for wliicli I stop two shillings out of your 
board wages this week, for I scorn to be outdone 
in any thing, even ii 



COUNTESS OF BUItLINGTON. 
Swift was dining one day with the Eail of 
Bnrlington sooa aftei' ■ his loi-dsbip's man-iage, 
when, that nobleman, expecting some diversion 
from Swift's oddities of behavior, purposely 
neglected to nMie him to his lady, who was entirely 
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jgnOTant of the Dean's person. The Dean 
generally wore his gowns till they were quite 
rusty, which being the case, she supposed hiro. to 
ho some clergyman of no groat consequence. 
After dinner, the Doan said to her, "Lady Bur- 
lington, I hear you can sing; come, sing me a 
song." The Lady, disgusted with this unceremo- 
nious way of asting such a, favor, positively 
refused him. He said she could sing, or ho 
would make her. " What, madam, I suppose 
you take me for one of your poor paltry English 
hodge-parsons ; slug, when I hid you!" As the 
Earl did nothing but laugh at liis freedom, the 
lady was so vexed that she hnrst into tears, and 
retired. His first compliment when he saw her 
a little time afterwards was, "Fray, madam, are 
you as proud and iil-natured now as when I saw 
you last?" To which she replied with the 
greatest good humor, "Ho, Mr. Dean; I will 
sing for you now, if you please." From this time 
he conceived the greatest esteem for her, and al- 
ways behaved with the utmMt respect. Those who 
knew Swift, took no offence at his bluntness of 
behavior. It seems Queen Caroline did notj if we 
may credit his words in the verses on his own death. 
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SWIFT'S rOLITICAL PRINCIPLES, 
In a letter to Pope, alluding to the days when 
he took part in politics, he thus expresses liim- 
self:— 

"I had likewise in those days a mortal 
antipathy to standing armies in times of peace. 
Because I always took standing armies to be 
only servants, hired by tho master of tho faniUy 
to keep liis own children in elavery ; and because 
I conceived that a prince who could not think 
himself secure wit hout mercoaavy troops, muat 
I interest from that of his 



"As to Parliaments, I adored the wisdom of 
that Gothic institution which made them annual, 
and I was confident tbat our liberty could never 
be placed upon a firm foundation until that 
ancient law were restored among us. For who 
scos not, that while such assemblies are permitted 
to have a longer duration, there grows ip a 
commerce of corruption between tho ministry and 
the deputies, wherein they both find account, to 
the manifest danger of liberty; which traffic 
would neither answer the design nor expense, if 
parhaments met once a year. 
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"I evei- aljommateii that seheme of politica 
(now about tliirty yeara old) of setting up a 
moneyed interest in opposition to that of tlie 
landed : for I conceived there could not be a truer 
mflxim in goverment than this, that the possessors 
of the soil ai-e the beat judges of what is for the 
advantage of tho tingdom. If others had 
thought the same way, funds of credit and South 
Sea projects would neither have been felt nor 
heard of. 

" I could never see the necessity of suspending 
any Xa/w upon which the liberty of the most inno- 
cent persons depend: neither do I think this 
practice has made the taste ofarbitaiy power so 
agreeable as tliat we should desire to see it re- 
peated. Every rebellion subdued, and plot dis- 
covered, contributes to the firmer establishment of 
the Prince : in the latter case, the knot of conspira- 
tor is entirely broken, and they are to begin their 
work anew under a thousand disadvantages ; so 
that those diligent inqmriea into remote and 
problematical guilt, with a new power of enforcing 
them hy chains and dungeons to every person 
whose face a minister thinks fit to dislike, are 
not only opposite to that maxim which declares 
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it better that ten guilty men sliould escape ttan 
one innocent suffer, but likewieo leave a gate 
wide open to the whole tribe of informere, tlie 
most accursed, and prostitute, and abandoned raee 
that God ever permitted to plague mankind." 

SWIX^'T'S OHAEITY. 
One cold morning apoor ancient woman sat at 
the deanery stops a considerable time, during 
which the dean saw lier thiougli a window, and, 
no doubt, commiserated ter desolate condition. 
His fpotman happened to goto the door, and the 
poor creature besouglit iim to give a paper to his 
reverence. The servant read it, and told her his 
master had something elae to do than to mind hor 
petition. " Wliat is that you say, fellow V' said 
the dean, putting his head out of the window; 
" come up here directly." The man obeyed him, 
and was ordered to tell the woman to come up to 
him. After bidding her to be seated, he directed 
some bread and wine to bo given to )ier; after 
which, turning round to tie man, he said, "At 
what time did I order yon to open and read a paper 
J directed to me? or to refuse a letter from any 
one 1 Hark you, sirrahj you have been ailmonished 
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by me for drunkenneas, idleness, and other faults ; 
but since I have discovered your inhuman dis- 
poaition, I must dismiss you from my service : so 
pull off your clothes, take your wages, and let me 
hoar no more of you." 

PUBLIC ABSURDITIES IN IRELAND. 
Among the public absurdities in Ireland, 
Swift notices the insaranCo oiBce against fire ; tte 
profits of which to the amount of several 
thousand pounds, wore annually remitted to 
England. "For," observes he, "aa if we £ouH 
weU spare the money, the society-marks npon 
our houses spread faster and further than the 
colony of frogs ; and we are not only indebted 
to England for tho materials to light our own 
llres, but for engines to put them out." 

SWIFT'S PECULIARITY OF HUMOR. 
Trifles become of some consequence when 
connected with a groat name, or wUen they throw 
any light on a distinguished character. Spenee 
thus relates a story told by Pope ! " Dr. Swift 
had an odd blnnt way that is mistaken by stran- 
geis for iU nature. It is so odd that there is no 
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describing it: but hy facts. I'll toll you one that 
first comes into my head. One evening Gay atwl 
I went to see him ; you know how intimately we 
were all acquainted. On our coming in, "Iley- 
d tl lion (says the Doctor), what's the 

ma f Ihia visit ! How camo you to leave 

11 th L la that you are so fond of, to come 
h t a poor Dean ?" " Because we would 

ath s J on thaa any of them." "Ay, any 
n tliat d d not know you so well as I do, might 
b I But since you aro come, I must 

g t m upper fur you, I suppose." " Nc, 
Doctor, we have supped already." "Supped 
already, that's impossible ! why it is not eight 
o'clock yet. That's very strange I But, if yoii 
had not supped, I must have got something for 
you. Let me see what should I have had ? A 
couple of lobsters; ay, that would have done 
very well ; two shillings : tarta, a shilling. Bnt 
you will drink a glass of wine with me, though 
you supped so much before your usual time only 
to spare my pocket." "No, we had rather talk 
with you than drink with you." " But if you had 
supped with me, as in all reason you ought to 
have done, you must then have drank with me. 
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A bottle of wine, two sliillings — two and two is 
four, and ono is five; just two and sixpence a 
piece. There, Pope, there's half-a-crown for 
yon; and there's another for yon, Sir; for I 
won't saveany thing by you, I am deteirained.' 
This was all said and done with his usnal 
seriousness on such occasions; and in spite of 
every thing we oould say to the contrary, he 
actually obliged us to take the money," 
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fewift, then it 18 to be loped i^hon juu ha^o 

a bettor you will become an honest man." " Ay, 
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that I will, Mr. Dean." " Till then, my loid, 
farewell," answered Svvift. The prelate was 
soon translated to a ricKer see, on ivhicli oc- 
casion Swift called to remind him of his pro- 
mise; but to no pwpose: there vras an arch- 
bishopric in. view, and till that was obt^ed 
nothing could be done. Having in a few years 
attained this object likewise, he then waited on 
the Dean, and told him, " I am now at the top 
of my prefeiTOent, for I well know that no Irish- 
mivn will ever he made piimate ; therefore, as I 
can rise no higher in fortune or station, I will 
most zealously promote the good of my country." 
From that he became a most active patriot. 

THE SOEIBLERUS CLUB. 
Before Swift retired to Ireland, Mr. Pope, 
Dr. Aibuthnot, Mr. Gay, Mr, Parncll, Mr. Jei-vas, 
and Swift formed themselves into a society 
allied the Scriblerus Club. They wrote a good 
many things in conjunction, and, according to 
Goldsmith, Gay was usually the amanuensis. 
The connection between these wits advanced the 
fame and interest of them all. They submitted 
their several productions to the review of their 
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finends and reiulily adopted alteiationi di tited 
Ly tiste and judgment unmixel with envj or 
any anistei moti\ e 

"W hen tlie n embers of tlie Sorzblerus 01 ib 
were in toxvn thev nere gcneiaJh togethei tnd 
often mide excnraiona into the eruntrv -Tliey 
geieiilly picfcned waiting to nding and all 
igreel once to walk down to Lori Builmgtons 
at out t veh nul s fr m tow n It waf '^wift >> 
custom in whatever company he rQij,Iit Tisit to 
tra^ el to ende i\ or to procure the best 1 e 1 f r him 
self. To secuie that, on the present occabion, 
Swift, who was an excellent w ilker, proposed, as 
they were leaving town, that each should make 
tho best of his way. Dr Painell, guesbmg" the 
Dean'a intentions, pretended to "igree, but as 
his friend was out of sight, he took a horse, and 
arrived at his Lordship's by another way, before 
Swift. Having acquainted his noble host with 
the other's design, he begged of him to disappoint 
it. It was resolved that Swift should be kept 
out of the house. Swift tad never had the small- 
pox, and was, as all his friends knew, very much 
afraid of catching that distemper. A servant was 
despatehed to meet him as he was approaching the 



Hc^i^db, Google 



SWIFT. 35 

gate, and to tell him that the small-pox was 
raging in the housBj that it would be unsafe for 
him to enter the doors, but that there was a 
field-bed in the summer house in the garden, at 
hia service. Thither tte Dean was under the 
necessity of betaking him.self. He was forced 
to be content with a cold supper, whilst his 
friends, whom he hacl tried to outstidp, were feast- 
ing in the house. At last after tiey thought they 
had sufficiently punished his too eager desire for 
his own awommodation, they requested his lord- 
ship to admit him into the company. The Dean 
was obliged to promise ho would not afterwards, 
when with his friends, attempt to secure tlie best 
bed to himself. Snift was often the butt of 
their waggery, which he bore with gieat good 
humor, knowing well, that though they laughed 
at hia singularities, they esteemed his virtues, 
admired his wit, and venerated his wisdom. 

Many wore tte fivalics of the Scriblorus Club. 
They often evinced the truth of an observation 
made by the poet, " dulce est desipere in loco." 

The lime for wits to play the fool, is whea 
they are met together, to relax from the severity 
of mental exertion. Their follies have a degree 
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of oiLravagauce much 'beyond the phlegmatic 
meniment of soher dulness, aad can te rehshed 
by those only, who having wit themselves, can 
ti^ace the extravagance to the real source. 

This society carefully ahst^aed from their 
frolics before the stupid and ignorant, knowing 
that on no occasion ought a wise man to guard 
his words and actions more than when in the 
company of fools. 

How long the SciiWerus Club lasted is not ex- 
actly ascertained, or whether it existed dming the 
intimacy between Swift and Addison, previous 
to tho Doctor's connection with the Tory ministry, 

THE UPSTART. 
There is as one character which, through life, 
always kindled Swift's indignation, the haughty, 
presumhtff, tyrannising upstart! A person of 
this description chanced to reside in the parish 
of Laracor. Swift omitted no opportunity of 
humbling his pride ; but, as he was as ignorant a^ 
insolent, ho was obliged to accommodate the 
eoai'seness of the lash to the callutJty of the hack. 
The following lines have been found written by 
Swift upon this man : — 
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The rascal I tliat's Wo mild a, name ; 
Does lie forget fi^m "wbenct? he caTtio ; 
Has he foi^ot &om whence he sprung ; 
A mushroom in a bed of dang ; 
A maggot in a cake of fat. 
The offspring of a beggar's hrat. 
Ae eels delight to creep in mnd. 
To eela we may compare his Wood ; 
Hia blood in mud delights to mn ; 
■Witness his lazy, lousy son I 
Puffd up with pride and insolence, 
Without a grain of common sense, 
See with what consequence he staUta, 
With what pomposity he talks ; 
See how the gaping crowd admire 
The stupid blockhead and the liar. 
How long shall vice triumphant reign ! 
How long shall mortals bend to gain T 
How long shall virtue hide her face. 
And leave her TOtaries in disgrace f 
— Let indignation fire my strdns. 
Another villain yet remains — 

I-et purse-proud C n next approach. 

With what an air he moimta his coach ! 
A cart would best become the Icnavo, 
A dirty parasite and slave ; 
His heart in poison deeply dipt, 
His tongue with oily accenls tipt, 
A smile still ready at command, 
The pliant bow, the forehead bland — 



MEDITATION UPON A BROOMSTICK. 

Tliia single sHok, which you now iiehold in- 

gloriouslj lying in that neglected comer, I once 
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knew in a floiwishing state in a fwesst ; it was full 
of sap, MI of leaves, and full of boughs: but 
now in vain does the busy art of man pretend to 
vio with nature, by tying that withered bundle of 
twigs to its sapless trunk. It is now at best but 
the levexae of what it was, a tree turned upside 
down, the branches on the earth, and the root in 
the air. It is now handled by every dirty wonch, 
condemned to do her drudgery, and by a capricious 
kind of fate, destined to mate her things clean, 
and be nasty itself. At length, worn out to the 
stumps in the service of the maids, it is either 
thrown out of doors, or condemned to the last use, 
I'f kindhng a fare When I beheld tins, I «ighed 
and 'faid witlun m^self, Surely, nu»tal tnan is a 
hroomsttcl ' Mature sent him into the world 
fitrong ind lu'-t^, in a thriving conditnn, wearing 
his own Inir on his head, the proper brauohes of 
tbs icasoiung vegetable, until the axe cf mtem 
perance has Ijpped off his green boughs, and left 
lijm a withered trunk he then flies to art, and 
puts on a periwig, valuing him&olf upoa an 
unnatural bundle of haus, all tovored with powder, 
that never giew upon his head; but now, should 
this, our broomstich, protend to enter the scene, 
proud of those birchen spoils it never bore, and 
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I witk dust, though the sweepings of 
the flne'it laclv'a ijianiber w o should he -ipt to ndi 
cule and despise its vanity Pirtidl judges thit 
■ne aie of oui own excellencies and other mens 
defeults ' 

But I hioomsticl,, peihaps you ■nill say, v* an 
emblem of a tiee standing on its head , -irLd pray 
what 19 man but a topsj turvy creature, hia animil 
faculties perpetuallj mounted on his rational hia 
head wheie liH heels should be, gioveling on the 
earth ' and jet with all hit faults, he leta up to 
be a universal reformer and correct^i of abuse'-, 
a lemovei of grievances, * * sharing deeply 
all tho while in the ver> same pollutions he 
pretends to sweep away his latt days are spent 
m slavery to ^omen, and generally the leait 
deserving, till worn to the stumps blie his 
brftter besom, he is either kickel lut of diors, 
or made use of to kindle flamey foi othtrs to 
warm themeeh es b> 

COSSING A DOG. 

In a humorous paper written in 1732, entitled, 

" An Esaminatiou of certmn Abuses, Corruptions, 

and Enormities in the dty of Dublin," Swifl; 
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mentoiii this diversim, -nhch lio lilicitu&ly 
enoiigh appliLS to the violent persecutions of the 
pf litiaJ pirties of the day The cuemonj naa 
this A ■stiange dog tappena to piss throu^^h a. 
flesh niuket, i^hereupon. an espert T)ut«hL,r im 
mediately ones in a loud voice ind proper tone, 
CObS, coss, sevpral times The ^ame woid is 
lepeated by tho people The dog who perfectlv 
rmclerstanrig tho terms of art and conseciuently the 
danger he is in, immediately flies. The people, 
-uid e^en his own brother animals, pursue: the 
pur=(uit and cry attend him perhaps half a mile ; 
he 18 well worried in his flight; and sometimes 
hiidlj eita,pes. "This," adds Swift, "oar ill- 
TUbheih ot the Jacobite hind are pleased to call 
a persecution ; and affirm, that it always falls 
upon dogs of the Tory principles." 

TRADE OF IRELAND. 
Swift being' one day at a Bheriffa feast, among 
other toasts the ohairmaa called out, " Mr, Dean, 
the Trade ot Ireland." The Dean answered, 
" Sir, I drink no memories." The idea of the 
answer was evidently taken from Bishop Brown's 
book against "Drinking the Memories of the 
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dead," whioh had just then appeared, and made 

A BEGGAR'S WEDDING. 
Aa Swift was fond of scenes in low life, he 
missed no opportunity of being present at them 
when they fell in his way. Once when he was 
in the country, he received intelligeiioe that there 
was to be a beggar's wedding in the neighliorhood. 
Ho was sesolved not to miss the opportuaiity of 
seeing so curious a ceremony ; and that he might 
enjoy the whole completely, proposed to Dr. Sheri- 
dan that he shonid go thither disguised as a blind 
fiddler, with a bandage over his eyes, and he 
would attend him as his man to lead him. Thus 
accoutred, they reached the scene of a»tion, where 
the blind fiddler was received with joyful shouts. 
They ha<l plenty of mea-t and drink, and plied 
the fiddler and his man with more than was agree- 
able to them. Never was a more joyful wedding 
seen. They sung, they danced, told their stories, 
cracked jokes, &c., in a vein of humor more 
entertaining to the two guests than they probably 
could liave foand in any other meeting on a lite 
iHien they were about to depart, they 
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pulled out the leather pouches, and rewarded the 
fiddler very handsomely. 

The next day the Deanand the Doctor walked 
out in their UHual dress, and found their com- 
panions of the preceding evening scattered 
aliout in diiferent patts of the road and the 
neighboring village, all begging their charity in 
doleful strains, and telling dismal stories of 
thoir distress. Among these they found Bome 
upon crutches, who had danced veiy nimbly at 
the wedding, others stone-blind, who were per- 
fectly clear-sighted at the feast. The Doctor 
distributed among them the money wliich he had 
received as his pay ; hut the Dean, who mortally 
hatwl these stordy vagrants, rated them soundly ; 
told them in what manner he had been present at 
the wedding, and was let into their roguery; 
and assured them, if they did not immediately 
apply to honest labor, he would have them taken 
up and sent to gaol. "Whereupon the lame 
once more recovered their legs, and the blind 
their eyes, so as to make a very precipitate 
retreat. 
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THE PIES, 

Swift, in passing throngh the county of Cavan, 
called at a homely but hospitable house, where 
he knew he should he well received. The Lady 
Bountiful of the mansion, rejoiced to have so 
distinguished a guest, tuns up to him, and with 
great eageme^ and flippancy asks him what he 
wil) have for dinner. " Will you have an apple- 
pie, sir? Will you have a gooseberry -pie, au-? 
Will you have a cherry-pie, sir t Will you have 
a currant-pie, Mr ? Will you have a plum-pie, sir ? 
Will you have a pigeon-pie, sir?" "Any pie, 
madam, but a magpie!' 

SHOET OHAEITY SERMON. 

The Dean once preached a charity sermon ia 
St. Patrick's Cathedral, Dnblin, the length of 
irhich disgusted many of his auditors; which, 
coming to his knowledge, and it falling to his 
lot soon after to preach another sermon of the like 
kind in the same place, he took special care to 
avoid falling into the former error. His test was, 
" He that hath pity upon the poor lendeth unto the 
Lord, and that whieii he hath given will he pay 
him again." The Dean, after repeating his test 
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]'n a moro tlian commonly empliatiGal tone, added, 
"Now, my beloved brelliren, you liear tlie terms 
of this loan ; if you like the security, down with 
your dust." The ([uaiutness and brevity of the 
aei-mon produced a very large contribution. 

A COURTIER'S RETORT. 
"While the proaeoution for the Draper's fourth 
letter was depending, Swift one day waited at the 
Castle for an audience of Lord Carteret, the Lord 
Lieutenant, till his patience was exhausted ; upon 
which he wrote the following couplet on a window, 
and went away : — 

" Mj very good Lord, 'tis a very hard task, 
Por a man to wait here who has nothing to ask." 

The Earl, upon this being shown to him, imme- 
diately wrote the following answer underneath : — 
" My very good Dean, there are few who come here. 
But have something to ask, or fwmatlnng to fear." 

LYING. 

Swift could not bear to have any lies told 

him, which his natnral shrewdness and knowledge 

of the world generally enabled him to detect ; and 

when the party attempted to palliate them, his 
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uHual reply was—" Come, oome, dou't attenipt to 
clam your cobwebs." 

DE. SACHEVEEELL. 
Some time after tlie expiration of Tlr, Sachcvc- 
rell's puiiisliment, iaving been silenced tliree 
years from preaching', and hia sermon ordered to 
bo bm'ned, the ministry treated him with great 
indifference, and he appKed in vain for the vacant 
rectory of St. Andrew's, Holborn. Having, how- 
ever, a slender acquaintance witK Swift, he wrote 
to Jiiin for his interest with government in his 
behalf, stating how much he had suffered in the 
cause of the ministry. Swift immediately carried 
his letter to Lord Eolingbroke, then Secretary of 
State, who railed much at Saoheverell, calling 
him a busy intermeddling follow ; a prig and an 
incendiary, who had set the kingdom in s, flame 
which conld not be ertinguished, and therefore 
deserved censore instead of reward. Although 
Swift had Dot a much better opinion of the Doc- 
tor than Lord Bolingbroke, he replied, " True, 
my Lord ; but let lae tell you a stoiy. In a sea 
fight la the reign of Charles the Second, there 
was a very bloody engagement between the Eng- 
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lish and Dutch fleets, in the heat of which a 
Scotch sea-man was very severely bit by a louse 
on his neckj which he caught; and stooping down 
to crack it between his najls, many of the sajlore 
near him had their heads taken off by a chain-shot 
from the enemy, which dashed their blood and 
brains about him; on which he had compasaon 
upon the poor lonse, returned hira to his place 
and bid him live there at discretion, for as he had 
saved Me life, he was bound in gratitude to save 
his." This recital threw my Lord EoEngbroko 
into a violent flt of laughing, who, when it was 
over, said, " The louse shall have the living for 
your story," And soon after Sacheverell was 
presented to it. 

TAXING THE Allt. 
Lady Carteret, wife of the Lord Lieutenant, 
said to Swift, " The air of Ireland is very excel- 
lent and healthy." "Por God's sake, madam," 
said Swift, " don't say so in England ; for if you 
do, they will certainly tas it." 

WISDOM. 

"Wisdom (said the Dean) is a fois, who, after 

long hunting, will at last cost yon the pains to 
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dig out ■ it is » cheese, wliich, by how much the 
nther, has the thicker, the homelier, aad the 
coarser ciat, and ■whertof to a judicious palat« 
the maggots are the heat; it is a sach-posset, 
■^herein the deeper jou go you Tvill find it the 
siieeter Wisdom i^ s hen, whoso cactling we 
muist value and consider, tecauBe it is attended 
with an pgg but then, I-istly, it is a nut, which, 
unless YOU choo'ie witli judgment, may cost you 
■\ tooth, •ind piy you with nothing l)ut a wonu. 

EPITAPH ON JUDGE BOAT. 

Here lies Judge Boat witliin a coffin. 
Pray, genUefolka, forbuar your acoffin' ; 
A Boat ft judge! yes, Where's tJie blunder 
A vnjoden Judge is no such wonder 1 
And in hia robes you must agree. 
Ho -Root was better dt3ct than he. 
Tis needless to describe him fuller, 
In short he was an able sculler. 

ON STEPHEN DUCK, THE THRESIIEIt 
AND FAVORITE POET. 
The Ihreeher Ducfc could o'er the Queen prevail, 
The proverb says, "no fence against aJlaU." 
From threshing com he turns to fhresh hia bridnt. 
For which her Majesty allows him gaiue. 
Though 'tis confest, that those who ever saw 
His poetoB, think them all not worth a stbaw ! 
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Thrice happy Duck, employed in threshmg slahble, 
Thy toil is lesBen'ii aud Ihy profits double. 



DIALOGUE BETWEEN SWIFT AND HIS 
LANDLORD. 
Ihi, thifL towns of Navan, Kells, and Trim, 
which lay va. bwift'^ rout* on his first jonmey to 
Laracoi, hoem to have deeply arrestecl his atten- 
tion, for he h«ia been frequently heard to speak of 
the teantiful eitui.tiort of the hii,t, the antiquity of 
the second, anl the ti nc shaken towers of the 
thud There were three inns m Navan, each of 
which djims to this day fho honor of having' 
entertained Dr Swift It la piobahlc that he dined 
at one of them, foi it is certain that he slept at 
Kells, m the houhe ot Jonathan Belcher, a 
Lpice=terslme man, who had built the inn in that 
town on the Enghsli model, which still exists, 
and m point of cipifflonsness and convenience, 
woul 1 not dibgTace the hrat roid in England. The 
host, whether struck by the commanding stern- 
ness of Swift's appearance, or from na.tural civility, 
showed him into the best room, and waited him- 
self at table. The attention of Belcher seems to 
have won so far upon Swift a£ to have produced 
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Bome convetBation. " You're an t]n:;li simian, 
Sii ?" said Swift. " Yes, Sii'." " A^ liat ih j out 
name?" " Joniitlian Belclier, Sii'." " in Eng- 
lisiimaii and JonaUian too, in tlie town of Kells 
— who would have thought it ! What brought 
you to this country ?" " 1 came with Sic Thomaa 
Taylor, Sir ; and I believe I could reokon fifty 
Jonathans in my family. Sir," "Then you are 
a man of fiimily V " Yes, Sir ; I have four sons 
and three daughters by one mother, a good womaa 
of true Irish mould." " Have yo« been long out 
of your native country?" "Thuly years, Sir." 
"Do you ever expect to visit it again?" "Never." 
"Can yoTi say that without a, sigh?" "I can, 
Sir; my family is my country!" "Why, Sir, 
you are a better philosopher than those who have 
written volumes on tho subjoot. Then you ore 
reconciled to your fate V " I ought to be so ; I 
am very happy; I hke the people, and, though I 
waa not bom in Ireland, I'll die in it and that's 
the same thing." Swift paused in deep thought for 
near a minute, and then with much energy repeated 
the first line of the preamble of the noted Irish 
statute — Tpsis Hibemis Hibemiores I — (" The 
English) are more Irish than (he Irish themselves.'' 
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EOGEE cox. 
"Wb<at perLaps contributed moie tlun any 
tiling to Swift's enjojiuent, was tte (.onatarit fund 
of amusement he found in the facetious humor 
and oddity of the parish clerk, Roger Cox Roger 
■was originally a hatter in the town of Cavan, but, 
being of a lively jovial tamper, and fonder of 
setting the foe-side of a village alehouse in a i-oar, 
over a tankard of ale or a bowl of whiskey, with 
his flashes of meniment and jibes of humor, thaa 
paTsuing the dull routine of business to wHch &te 
had fixed Mm, wisely forsook it for the honorable 
function of a pariah clerk, which he considei-ed as 
an office appertaining in" some wise to ecclesiastical 
dignity ; since by wearing a band, no small part 
of the ornament of the Protestant clergy, he 
thought he might not unworthily be deemed, as it 
were, "a shred of tlie linen vestment of Aaron." 
Nor was Roger one of those worthy paiish clerks 
who could be accused of merely humming the 
psaJms through the nostrils as a sack-butt, but 
much oftcner instnioted and amused his fellow- 
parishioners with the amorous ditties of the Waiting 
Maid's iMmentation, or one of those national songs 
which awake the remembrance of glorious deeds, 
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and make each man Lum wit!i the enthusiasm of 
tlte oonquering hero. With this jocnnd companion 
Swift relieved the tediousness of his lonesome 
retirement ; nor did the easy freedom which he 
indulged with Eoger ever lead his humble iiiend 
beyond the bounds of decorum and respect. 

Eoger's dress was not tlie least extraordinary 
feature of his appearance. He constantly wore a. 
fuU-trimraed scwlet waistcoat of most uncommon 
dimensions, a light grey coat, which altogether 
gave him an ah" of singularity and whim as 
remarkable as his character. 

To repeat all the anecdotes and witticisms which 
are recorded of the prolific geniua of Roger in the 
simple annals of Laracor, would iill a little volume. 
He died at the good old age of ninety. 

Soon after Swift's awival at Laracor, he gave 
pubhc notice that he would read prayers eveiy 
Wednesday and !Friday. On the first of those 
days after he had summoned his congregation, he 
ascended the desk, and after sitting some time 
with no other auditor than his cleric Boger, he 
rose up and with a composure and gravity that, 
upon this occasion, were irreBiatibly ridiculous, 
began — " Dearly beloved Eoger, the Scripture 
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niovetb j-ou and me in snnAiy places," and so pro- 
ceeded to theeiidoftl!esei-\-ico. Thestorj- is not 
quite complete. But tlie fact is, that when he 
went into the church he found Koger abtie, and 
exclaimed with eviilent Buipiise, " What, Roger ! 
none here hut you ?" " Yes, sir," replied Roger 
drily (tiiming over the hook to find the lessons, 
for the ilay), " sure you are here foo." 

ItOGEK AND THE POULTEY. 
There happened, while Swift was at Laracor, 
the sale of a farm and stock, the farmer being 
dead. Swift dianced to walk past during the 
auction just aa a pen of poultry Iiad been put 
up. Roger bid for them, and was overbid by a 
farraer of the name of Hatch. "What, Eoger, 
won't you buy the poultry?" exclaimed Swift, 
"No, sir," saidRoger, "I see they ai^e jusla'golng 
to Hatch." 

KELLY THE ELACKSMITH. 
Although Roger took the lead, he did not 
monopolize all the wit, of the parish. It hap- 
pened that Swift, having been dining at some 
little distance from Laracor, was retm-ning home 
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on horseback in tJie evening, which was pretty 
tlark. Just tefore he reached Kellistown, a 
neighboring village, Ma horae lost a ehoe. Un- 
ivililing to run the rist of laming the animal by 
continuing liis ride in that condition, lie stopped 
at one Kelly's, the blacksmitli of the village, 
where, having called the man, he aeked hJm if he 
could shoe a horse with a c<mdle. " Ko," replied 
thesmutty son of Vulcan, "but I can with a 
hammer." Swift, struok with the reply, deter- 
mined to have a little more conversation with. him. 
Accordingly, he alighted and went into the cabin, 
which was literally rotten, but supported, wher- 
ever it had given way at difFerent times, with 
pieces of timber. Sivift, as was usual with him, 
began to rate poor Kelly soundly for his indolence 
in not getting his house put into better repair, in 
■which the wife joined. "Hold, Doctor, for one 
moment !" exclaimed Kelly, " and tell me, whether 
yoa ever saw a rotten house letter supported in 
all your life." 

BIRTH-DAT PRESENTS. 

It was for many years a regular custom with 

Swift's most intimate friends to make him some 
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prcsonta on his birth day. On that occaaion, 30th 
November, 1733, Lord Orrery presented him with 
a paper book, finely bound, and Dr Delany with 
a silver Btandi^h, accompanied with the following 
voraes ; — 

TO DK. SWIFT, WITH A TAPER EOOE, BY JOHN, 
RABL or OEEEKT 
T» thea, Dear Swift, those apotlcas leases I send ; 
Small is the present, but Bincere the friend. 
Think not bo poor a book below thy care ; 
Who knows the prioo that tiioa canst make it bear ? 
Tho' tawdry now, and like Tjralla'a face, 
The epaoious li'Ont shines out with borrow'd grace ; 
Tho' pasteboarda, gKtf ring like & .tinsell'd coat, 
A ram tJiiiila within denote ; 
Yet if a Tenal and oormptBd age. 
And modern vices ehonld provoke thy rage ; 
If, wam'd once more by their impeadmg fate, 
A sinking country ajid an injored staie 
Thy great assislanoe should again demand. 
And call forth Ee^on to defend the land; 
Then shah we view these sheets with glad sucprise 
Inspired with thought, and speaking lo our eyes ; 
Each vacant space shall then, enrichd, dispense 
True force of eloquence and nervous sense ; 
Inform the judgment, animate the heart, 
And sacred rules of policy impart. 
The spangled cov'ring, biight with splendid ore. 
Shall cheat the eight with empty show no more ; 
But lead na inward to those golden mines, 
Where all thy soul in native lustre shines. 
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So when tlie eye suvveja some lovely fail', 
Wilk bloom of bnaQty, graced ivlth shape and air. 
How 16 the raplui'e lieightsii'd ivlien we find 
The form excelled by her celestial mind 1 

veeses left with a siltek stakdish on 1 
dean's desk, by DE. DELANT. 
Hither from Mexico I onnie, 
To serve a proud lemiau dame; 
Was long submitted to her will. 
At length she lost me at Quadiille. 
Through various shapes I often passed. 
Still hoping Ifl have rest at last ; 
Aiid still amb^lious to ohi^ii 
Admitlanoe 1o #ie patriot Dean ; 
And sometiiDes got within his door. 
But soon tuvn'd out to serve tlie poor ; 
Not Etrolliug idleness to aid, 
But honest iudustrjr decay'd. 
At length an artist purchased lue. 
And wrought me to the shape you see. 

This done, to Hermes I applied : 
" O Hermes ! gratify my pride 1 
Be it my flile to serve a sage. 
The greatest genius of hia age ; 
That matchless pen let me supply, 
Whose living lines wiU never die 1 " 

"I grant your auit," the god replied. 
And here he left me to redde. 

ITERSES IT SWIFT, ON THE OCCASION. 
A paper Book is sent by Boyle, 
Too neatly gilt for me to soil : 
Delany aeuda a Silver Standish, 
When I no more a pen can brandish. 
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Let both around my toml) be placeci. 
As tvophieB of a muse deeeas'd : 
And let tie frieiidlj lines they writ, 
In pnuae of long departed wit, 
Be graved on either side in columns. 
Mo™ to ray priuse than all my Tolumes ; 
To burst with euvy, spite, and rage, 
The VandalB of the present age. 



THE DEAN'S OONTEIBUTOUY 
DINNER. 
Dean Swift once invited to dinner several of 
the first noblemen and gentlemen in Dublin, A 
servant announced the dinner, and tie Dean led 
the way to the dining-room. To eaoh chair was 
a sei-vant, a bottle of wine, a roll, and an inverted 
plate. On taking his seat, the Dean desired the 
gueats to arrange themselves according to their 
own ideas of precedence, and fall to. The com- 
pany were astonished to find the table without 
a disii or any provisions. The Lord Chancellor, 
who was present, said, " Mr. Dean, we do not see 
the joke." " Then I will show it you," answered 
the Dean, turning np his plate, under which was 
ialf-arcrown and a biU of fare firom a neighboring 
tavern. "Here, sir," said he, to his servant, 
" bring mo a plate of goose." The company 
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caught the idea, and ea«h man sent his plate and 
half-a-crown. Covers, with everythmg that the 
appetites of the moment dictated, soon a 
The novelty, the peculiaiity of tl 
the unexpected ckonmstancea, altogether excited 
the plaudits of the noble guests, who declared 
themselves particularly gratified by the Dean's 
entertainment. " Well," said the Dean, " gentle- 
men, if yon have dined, I wiU order dessert." A 
large roll of paper, presenting tlie particulars 
of a splendid dinner, was produced, with an 
estimate of expense. The Dean requested the 
accountant-general to deduct the half-crowns from 
the amount, obsei^ving, " that ae bis noble gaests 
were pleased to express their satisfaction with the 
dinner, he begged their advice and asMstance in 
disposing of the fragments and crumbs," as he 
termed the balance mentioned by the accountant- 
general — which was two hundred and fifty pounds. 
The company said, that no person was capahle of 
instructing the Dean in things of that natnre. 
After the circulation of the finest wines, the most 
judicious remarks on charity and its abuse were 
introduced, and it was agreed that the proper 
objects of hberal relief were well-educated families, 
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who from afflaence, or tht e-^pecstation of it, were 
rednced through nustoitune to silent despair. Tlie 
Dean then divided the sum by the number of hia 
gnesta, and addieised thera according to their 
respective pn^ate chaiaeteis, with which no one 
was, perhaps, better acquainted " You, my 
Lords," said the Dean to several young noblemen, 
"I wish to introduce to some new acquaintance, 
who will at least malie their acknowledgment for 
your favors with eincerity. You, my reverend 
Lords," addressing the bishops present, " adhere 
so closely to the spirit of the Scriptures, that 
j'our left hands are literally ignorant of the benefi- 
cence of youi' right. You, my Lord of Kildare, 
and the two noble lords near yon, I will not 
entrust with any part of this money, as you have 
been long in the usurious habits of lending your 
own on such occasions ; but your assistance, my 
Lord of Keny, I must entr^t, as ehaiity oovereth 
a multitude of sins." 

SWIFT AND BETTE9W0ETH. 
Dean Swift having talien a strong dislike to 
Sergeant Bettesworth, revenged himself by the 
following lines in one of his poems : 
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So 6'. Ihr f-si t'lp ttwiliy Betteswoi-th, 
T)".o' h^-a-ijjviwn 'iPtnayB his sweat's wortli, 
VTho kiowB in law nor text nor margerit, 
Cn'.U Siiipiepai Iiis brother sergenut. 
Tie poew tp.? reat to Bettesworth, wheuhe was 
ir. company x'.tli some of his friends. He read it 
aloud, till he had finished the lines i-olating to 
bi'.neolf. He tlicn flung it down with great vio- 
lenca, trembled and turned pale. After some 
pai',6e, his rage for a while depriving him of utter- 
ajice, he took out his penknife, and swore he 
would cut off tlie Dean's. ears with it. Soon after 
ae went to seek the Dean at his house ; and not 
finding him at home, followed him to a friend's, 
where he had an interview with him. Upon 
entering the room, Swift desired to know his coni- 
maads. " Sir," says he, " I am Sergeant Bet-tes- 
wortli;" in his usual pompous way of prouoimc- 
ing his name in three distinct syllables. "Of 
what re^ment, pray 1 " says Swift. " 0, Mr. Dean, 
wo know your powers of raiUeiy; you know me 
■well enough, that I am one of his majesty's 
seigeants-at-Iaw." "What then, sir!" "Why 
then, sir, I am come to demand of you, whether 
you are the author of this poem (producing it), and 
the villanons lines on me ? " at the same time 
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reading them aloud with gTeat velromencc of 
empLasia, and much gestioiilafion. "Sii'," said 
Swift, " it was a piece of advice given me in my 
early days by Lord Somers, never to own or dis- 
own any writing Idd to my cliarge ; tecause, if I 
did this in some cases, whatever I did not disown 
aftenvarda would infallibly be imputed to me as 
mine. !N"ow, sir, I take this to have been a very 
wise maxim, and as such have followed it ever 
since ; and I believe it will hardly be in the power 
of all your rhetoric, as great a master as you are 
of it, to make me swci-ve from tlmt rule," Bettes- 
worth replied, " Well, since yon will give me no 
satisfaction in this affair, lot me tell you, that your 
gown is alone your protection," and then left the 

The sergeant continuing to utter violent tlireats 
against the Dean, there was an association formed 
and signed by all tlie principal inhabitants of the 
neighborhood, to stand by and support their gen- 
erous benefactor against any ono who should 
attempt to offer the least injmy to his person or 
fortmio. Besides, the public indignation became 
so strong against the sergeant, that although ho 
had made a considerable figure at the bar, he now 
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lost iiis businoss, and was Beldom employed in 
aay suit afterwards, 

SWIFT AMONG THE LAWYERS. 
Dean Swift having preached an aseize sermon 
in Ireland, was invited to dine nith the Judges ; 
and having in his seiiuon consideied the use and 
abuse of the law, he then pressed a little hard 
upon those oounaellorsi, who plead causes which 
they knew in tteir consoienoes to be wrong. 
When dinner was over, and the glass began to 
go round, a young barrister retorted upon the 
dean; and afttr several altercations, the coun- 
sellor asked him, " If the devil ■« as to die, whether 
a parson might not be found, who, for money, 
■would preach his funeral f " Yes," said Swift, 
" I would gladly be the man, and I would then 
give the devil his due, as I have this day done his 
children." 

rilEACHING PATRIOTISM. 

Dean Swift is said to have jocularly remarked, 

that he never preached but twice in his life, and 

then they were not sermons, but pamphlets. 

Being asked, upon wiat subject ? he repKcd, they 
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were against Wood's balfpenoe. One of these 
soraions has been preserved, and is from this test, 
" Ab we have the opportunitj', let us do good to 
all men." Its object was to show the great want 
of public spirit in Ireland, and to enforce the 
necessity of pra«tiaiig that vh'tne. " I confeaa," 
said he, " it was chiefly the consideration of tlie 
great dajiger we are in, which engaged rae to 
discourse to you on this subject, to exhort you to 
a love of yonr country, and a public R]iirit, when 
aD you have is at stake ; to prefer the interest of 
youi prince and your fellow subjects before that 
of one destrnctive impostor, and a few of his 
adherents. 

" Perhaps it may be thought by some, that 
this way of discoursing ia not so proper from the 
pulpit ; but surely when an open attempt is made, 
and far carried on, to make a great kingdom one 
large poor-house ; to deprive us of all means to 
excite hospitality or charity ; to turn our cities 
and churches into ruins ; to make this country a 
desert for wild beasts and robbers ; to destroy all 
arts and sciences, all trades and manufactures, 
and the very tillage of the ground, only to enrich 
one obscure ill-designing projector, and his fol- 
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lowera ; it is time for the pastor to ciy out tbat 
the wolf is getting into his flock, to warn them 
to stand together, and all to consult the commen 
safety. And God te praised for his infinite 
goodness, in raising eudi a spirit of union among 
us at least in this point, in the midst of all our 
former divisions; which union, if it continues, 
will in all probability defeat the pernicious design 
of this pestilent enemy to the nation." 

It will scarcely be credited, that this dreadful 
description, when etfipped of its exaggerations, 
meant no more than that Ireland might lose about 
six thousand a year duaing Wood's patent for 
coining halfpence ! 

SWIFT AND niS BUTI^EE, 
Dming the publication of the Drapers Letters, 
S^vift was particularly careful to conceal himself 
from being known as the author. The only per- 
sons in the seci-et, were Kobert Blakely, his 
butler, whom he employed as an amanuensis, 
and Dr. Sheridan. It happened, that on the 
very evening before the proolaraataon, oifering a 
reward of ^300 for discovering the author of 
these letters, was issued, Bohert Blakely stopped 
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out latei than iisnj,! without his mnotei t, leave. 
The dean ordered tho door to be locked at the 
accustomed hour, and "ihut him nut The next 
morning the pooj tcllow appealed hefore his 
master -nith naiks of great Luntnfioo bwift 
would hear no excuses, Lut abusing him severely, 
bade him atup off his hverv, and quit the house 
instantly "What"' said he, "is it because I 
am ill your po-svei that jou daie to tiJve these 
liberties vafk me f get out of my house, and re- 
ceive the lenird of your treachery" 

Mrs. Johnson (Stella), who wis at the dtanery, 
did not interfere, but immediately dispatched a 
messenger to Dr. Sheridan, who on his arrival 
found Robert walking up and down the hall in 
great agitation. The doctor bade him not be 
uneasy, as he would try to pacify the dean, so that 
heahould continue inhis place, " That is notwhat 
vexes me," replied Eobert, " though to be sure 
1 should be sorry to lose so good a master ; but 
what giieves mo to the soul, is, that my master 
should have so bad an opinion of me, as to suppose 
me capable of betraying him for any rewwd what- 
ever." When this was related to the dean, ho 
was so struck with the honor and generosity of 
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eentimeiit, wlikli it exhiljitetl in ouo so Lumble 
in life, tliat lie immediately restored Liin. to his 
situation, and was not long in rewiixding' Lis 
fidelity. 

The place of verger to the cathedral becoming 
Taoact, Swift called Robert to him, and asked him 
if he had any clothes of his own that were not a 
livery? Robert replying in the affiimative, 
he desired him to take off his livery, and put 
them on. The poor fellow, quite astonished, 
begged to know what crime he had committed, 
that he was to lie dischai'ged. The dean bade 
him do as he was ordered ; and when Le returned 
in his now dress, the dean called all the other 
sei-vants into the room, and told them that they 
were no longer to conader him as their fellow- 
servant Robert, but as Mr. Blakely, verger of 
St. Patrick's Cathedral; aa office which he had 
bestowed on him for his Mthfol services, and 
as a proof of that sure reward, which honesty 
and fidelity would always obtain. 

HIS SATURNALIA. 

Dean Swift, among other eccentricities, deter- 
mined upon having a feast once a year, in imitation 
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of the Satunialia Ln ancient Home. la this project 
he engaged several persons of rank, and his plan 
was pat in execution at the deanery house. When 
all the servants were seated, and every gentleman 
placed behind hia own servant, the Dean's footman, 
who presided, found fault with some meat that 
was not done to hia taste; and imitating his 
master on such occasions, threw it at him. But 
the Dean was cither so mortified hy the reproof, 
or so provoked at the insult, that he flew into a 
violent passion, beat the fellow, and dispersed the 
whole aasombly. — Tlma abruptly terminated the 
Dean'bi Saturnalia. 

THE DEAN AND FAULKNEE. 
George Faultner, the Dublin printer, once called 
on Dean Swift on his return from London, dr^sed 
in a rich coat of silk brocade and gold lace, and 
seeming not a little proud of the adorning of Ms 
peraon ; the Dean determined to humble him. 
When he entered the room, and saluted the Dean 
with all the respectful familiarity of an old ac- 
quaintance, the Dean affected not to know hun; 
in vain did he declare hhnself as George Faulkner, 
the Duhlin printer; tlie Dean declared him an 
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impostor, and at last abruptly bade him begone. 
Faulkner, peroeiving tlie error ho had committed, 
intsantly returned home, and resuming his usuai 
dress, again went to the Dean, when Ije was very 
cordially received. "Ah, George," said he, "I 
am so glad to see you, for here has been an im- 
pudent coxcomb, hedizened in silks and gold 
lace, who wanted to pass himself off for you ; but 
I soon sent the fellow about his business ; for I 
knew you to be ahnays a plain dressed and honest 
man, just as you now appear before me." 



SWIFT, AEEUTHNOT, ASD PAENELl^ 
Swift, Arbutbnot, and Pamell, taking the iuJvai< 
tage of a fine frosty morning', set out together 
upon a walk to a little pla«e wMch Lord Bathurst 
had, about eleven miles from London. Swift, 
rcmaikablo for being an old traveller, and for gel> 
tmg poaseasion of the host rooms and warmest 
beds, pretended, when they were ahout ialf way, 
that he did not like the slownoBs of their pace ; 
adding, that he would walk on before them, and 
acquaint his lordship with their journey. To 
this proposal they readily agreed ; but as soon as 
he was out of sight, sent off a hoi-eeman by a pri- 
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Tate way (suspecting their fiend's errancl), to 
inform his lordship of their apprehensions. The 
man arrived in time enough to deliver his message 
before Swift made his appearance. His lordship 
then recollecting' that the dean never had the 
smallpoi:, thought of the following stratagem. 
Seeing him coming up tie avenue, he ran out to 
meet him, and expressed his happiness at the 
sight of him. "Bnt I am mortified at ono circum- 
stance," continued his lordaliip, " as it must deprive 
me of the pleasure of your company; there is a 
raging Bmall-pos in the lioase : I beg, however, 
that you will accept of such accommodation as a 
small house at the bottom of the avenue can afford 
you." Swift was forced to eomply with this request: 
and in this solitary eitnation, fearful of speaking 
to any person around him, he was served with 
dinner. In the evening, the Wita thougtt proper 
to release him, by going down to him in abody, 
to inform him of the deception, and to teli him 
that the first best room and bed in the house were 
at his service. Swift, though he might be in- 
wardly clagrined, deemed it prudent to join in the 
laugh against himself; they adjourned to the 
Q-house, and spent the evening in a manner 
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easily to be conceived by those wlio are in the 
least acquainted mtb tlie briEJaney of tlieir 



DEAN SWIFT AND THE PREACHEfi 

WHO STOLE HIS 8EEM0N. 
The eecentric Dean Swift, in tlie course of one 
of those joumies to llolyliead, which, it is well 
known, he sever'il times performed on foot, was 
tiivelling thiongh Ohurch Stretton, Shi-opshire, 
when hp put up at the sign of the Crown, and 
finding the hobt to he a coramimieative good- 
huraoied man, inquired if there was auy agreeable 
person in town, with whom he might partake of a 
dinner (as he had desired him fo provide one), and 
that suoh a person should have nothing to pay. 
The landlord immediately repliecl, that the curate, 
Mr. Jones, was a very agreeable, compauionable 
man, and would not, he supposed, have any objec- 
tion to spend a few hours with a gentleman of his 
appearance. The Dean directed him to wait on 
Mr. Jones, with his compliments, and say that 
a traveller would be glad to be favored with his 
company at the Oi-own, if it was agreeable. When 
Mr. Jonca and the Dean liad dined, and the glass 
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began to circulate, the former made an apology 
for an ooeaaonal absence, eaying that at three 
o'clock he was to read prayers and preach at the 
church. Upon this intimation, the Dean replied, 
that he also should attend prayers. Service being 
ended, and the two gentlemen having resumed 
their station at the Crown, the Dean began to 
compliment Mr. Jones on his delivery of a very 
appropriate sermon ; and remarked, that it must 
have cost him (Mr, Jones} some time and atten- 
tion to compose sudi a one. 

Mr. Jonns observed, that his duty was ratter 
laborious, 63 he aerred another parish church at a 
distance; whicli, with the Sunday and weekly 
service at Church Stretton, sti-aitened him much 
with respect to the time necessary for the composi- 
tion of sermons ; so that when the subjects pressed, 
he coukl only devote a few days and nights to 
that purpose. 

" Well," says the Dean, " it is well for you to 
have such a talent ; for my part, the very sermon 
you preached this afternoon, cost me some months 
in the composing." On this observation, Mr. 
Jones began to look very gloomy, and to recog- 
nize his companion. " Ilowever," rejoined tha 
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Dean, " don't you be alarmed ; yon have so good 
a talent at delivery, that I hereby declai-e, you 
have done more honor to my sermon this day, 
than I could do myself ; and by way of com- 
premisiog the matter, you must accept of this 
half-guinea for the justice you have done in tho 
delivery of it." 

SWIFT'S QUEER TESTIMONIAL TO 
HIS SERVANT. 

Dean Swift, standing one morning at the window 
of his study, obsei-ved a decent old woman offer a 
paper to oneof his servanta, which the fellow atfirst 
refused in au insolent and surly manner. Tlie 
woman however pressed her suit with all the energy 
of distress, and in the end prevailed. The dean, 
whose veiy soul was companion, saw, felt, and was 
determined h) alleviate herndsery. Hewatedmost 
anxiously for the servant to bring the paper ; but to 
Lis surprise and indignation, an hour elapsed, and 
the man did not present it. The dean again looked 
out. The day was cold and wet, and the wretched 
petitioner stili retained her situation, with many 
an eloquent and anxious look at the house. The 
henovolent divine lost all patience, and was going 
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to ring the bell, when he observed the servant 
cross the street, and return the paper with the 
utmost sang /raid and indifference. The dean 
could bear no longer ; he threw ttp the sash, and 
loudly demanded what the paper contained. " It 
is a petition, please youi reverence," replied the 
woman. " Bring it up, rascal ! " cried the enraged 
dean. The servant, surprised and petrified, 
obeyed. With Swift, to know distress was to pity 
it; to pity to relieve. The poor woman was in- 
stantly made happy, and the servant almost as in- 
stantly tarned out of doors, with the following writ- 
ten testimonial of his conduct. " The bearer lived 
two years in my service, iu which time he was fre- 
quently drank and negligent of his duty ; which, con- 
ceiving him to be honest, I excused ; hat at last de- 
tecting him in a flagrant instance of cruelty, I dis- 
charge him," Suohweretheconsequencesofthia 
paper, that for seven years the fellow was an 
itinerant beggar; after which the dean forgave 
him; and in conseqnenoe of another paper equally 
singular, he was hired by Mr. Pope, with whom 
he lived till death removed him. 
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SWIFT AT TH0MA8TOWN. 

Dean Swift liad heard much of the hospitable 
fe8ti"vities of Thomasto wn, tho seat of Mr. Matthew 
(8eo Anecdotes of Conviviality), firom his friend 
Dr. Sheridan, who had been often a welcome 
guost, hoth on account of his convivial qualitiea, 
and as being the preceptor of tho nephew of Mr. 
Matthew. He, at length, became desirous ot 
a8cert£uning with his own eyes, the truth of a 
report, which he could not forbear considering as 
greatly exaggerated. On receiving an intimation 
of this from Sheridan, Mr. Matthew wrote a polito 
letter to the Dean, requesting the honor of a visit, 
in company with the doctor, at his next school 
vacation. They accordingly set out on horseback, 
attended by a gentleman who was a near relation 
to Mr. Matthew. 

They had scarcely reached the inn where they 
intended to pass the first night, and which, like 
most of the Irish inns at that time, aflbided but 
miserable entertainment, when they were surprised 
by the arrival of a coach and six horses, sent to 
convey them the remainder of the journey to 
Thoinastown; and at the same time, bringing a 
snpply of the choicest viands, wines, and other 
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liquors, for tlieii reiroshment. Sivift was liighly 
pleased with this ancommon mark of attention 
paid him; and the coadi proved particularly 
acceptable, as he had been a good deal fatigued 
with, his day's journey. 

"When tlicy came in sight of the house, the 
Dean, astonished at its magnitude, cried out, 
" What, in the name of God, can be the use of 
sach a vast hiiilding!" "Why, Mr. Dean," 
replied the fellow traveller before mentioned, 
" there are no less than forty apartments for guests 
in that house, and all of them probahly occupied 
at this time, except what are reserved for us." 
Swift, in his usual manner, called out to tlio 
coachmitn, to stop, and drive tira hack to Dublin, 
for he could not think of mixing' with such a 
crowd; " Well," said he, immediately afterwards, 
"there is no remedy, I must submit, but I Imve 
lost a fortnight of my life." . 

" Mr. Mathew received him at the door with 
uncommon marks of respect; and then conducting 
hirn to his apartments, after soma compliments, 
made his usual speech, acquainting him with the 
customs of the house, and, retired, leaving him in 
1 of his castle. Soon after, the cook 
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t with. Ma till of fare, to receive tia 
directions about suppor; and the tatler at the 
same time, with a liat of wines, and other liq^uors. 
"And ia all thia really so?" said Swift, "and 
may I command here, as in my own house ?" 
Hia companion assured him ho might, and that 
nothing could be more agreeable to tlie owner of 
the mansion, than that all undor his roof should 
live comformahly to their own inclinations, with- 
out the least restraint, " Well then," said Swift, 
" I invite you and Dr. Sheridan to be my guests, 
while I stay; for I think I shall scarcely be 
tempted to mix with the mob below," 

Three days were passed iu riding over the 
demesne, and viewing the various improvements, 
without ever seeing Mr. Mathew, or any of the 
guests; nor were the company below much 
concerned at the dean's absence, as his very name 
usnally inspired those who did not tnow him, 
with awe ; and they were afraid that his presence 
would put an end to the ease and cheerfulness 
which reigned among them. On. the fourth day. 
Swift entered the room where the company were 
assembled before dinner, and addressed Mr. 
Mathew, in a straia of the highest compliment, 
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expiating on all the Tjeauties of hia iroprovementa, 
with all the skill of an artist, and witli the taste of a 
connoisseur. Such an address for a man of Swift's 
chai'acter, could not fall of being pleasing to tie 
owner, who was, at the same time, the planner of 
these improvements; and so fine an eulo^um 
from one, who was supposed to deal more largely in 
satire, than panegyric, was likely to remoYo the 
prejudice enterbuned against his character, and 
prepo^essed the rest of the company in his favor. 
He concluded his speech by saying: "And now, 
ladies and gentlemen, I am come to live among 
you, and it shall be /no fault of mine, if we do 
not pass our time agreeably," 

In a short time, all restraint on hia account 
disappeared. He entered readily into all the littlo 
schemes for promoting mirth; and every day, with 
the assistance of his coadjutor, produced some 
new one, which afforded a good deal of sport and 
merriment. In short," never were snot joyous 
scenes know at Thomastown before. "When the 
time came, which obliged Sheridan to return to 
his school, the company were so dcliglited with the 
dean, that tliey earnestly entreated him to remain 
there some time longer; and Mr. Mtdhow himself 
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for once broie thromgh a lule wliich lie o 
of never soliciting the stay of any guest. Swift 
found himself so happy, that he readily yielded 
to their solicitations; and instead of a fertniglitj 
passed four months there, much to iis satisfaction, 
and tliat of all those who visited the place during 
that time. 



SWITT'S LAST LINES. 

In one of tliose lucid intervals wliich varied the 
course of Swift's unhappy hmacy, his guardians 
or physicians took him out to give him an airing. 
When they camo to the Phcenix. park, Swift 
remarked a new building which ho had never 
seen, and asked what it was designed for ? Dr. 
Eingabuiy answered, "That, Mr. Dean, is the 
magazine for arms and powder, for tho aeouiity 
of the city." " Oh ! oh ! ". says the dean, pulling 
out Lis pocket-book, " let me take an item of that. 
This is worth remarking; my tablets, as Hamlet 
says, my tablets — memory, put down that." He 
then produced the following lines, being the last 
he ever wrote ; 
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B«hold '. a proof of Iiislt seiise ! 

Here Irish wit is seen, 

Wlien iiolhiog's left for our defence, 

We build a magazine. 

The Dean then pat up his pooket-bookj laughing 

heartily at the conceit, and clenching it with, 

"Aft«r the steed's stolen, shut the stable door." 
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JOHN PHTT-"POT CUREAN, 

HIS EIETH 
John Philpot CuKBAilwasl)ornatN"exvmai-ket, 
a small village in tlie county of Coife, on tlie 
24tli of July, 1750. His father, James Cim-an, 
was senesclial of the manor, and possessed of a 
very moderate income. His mother was a very 
extraordinary woman. Eloquent and witty, she 
was the delight of her neighbors, and their chron- 
icle aud arbitress. Her stories were of the olden 
time, and made their way to the hearts of the 
people, who delighted in her wit and the truly 
national humor of her character. Little Curran 
used to hang with ecstasy upon his mothoi^s 
accents, used to repeat her tales and her jests, and 
caught up her enthuaasm. After her death, he 
erected a monument over hei' remains, upon which 
the following memorial was inscribed : — 

"Here lieth all that was mortal of Martha 
Curran — a woman of many virtues, few foibles, 
great talents, and no vice. This tablet waa 



Hc^i^db, Google 



lEISn WIT ADD HUMOR. 

d to lier memory hy a son wlio loved Ker, 
and whom she loved." 

CTJEKAN" AS PUNCH'S MAN. 
Ourran's flist effort in public comnicnced when 
ahoy ill tlie droll character of Mr. Punch's man. It 
ocourred in this way : One of the puppet-shows 
known as " Punch and Judy, " axrived at Newmai'- 
ket, to the great gratiiioation of the neighhoi'hood. 
Young Ourran waa an attentive listener at every 
eshibition of the show. At length, Mr. Punch's 
man fell ill, and immediately ruin threatened the 
establishment. Curran, who had devoured all 
the loan's eloquence, offered himself to themanager 
as Mr. Punch's man. His services were gladly 
accepted, and his success so complete, that crowds 
attended every performance, and Mr. Punch's new 
man became the theme of universal panegyric. 

CUEEAK" AT A DEBATING- SOCIETY. 
Curran's account of his introduction and debut 
at a debating society, is the identical " iirst appear- 
ance " of hundreds. " Upon tlie first of our assem- 
bling," he says, " I attended, my foolish heart 
J with the antidpated honor of being 



Hc^i^db, Google 



CUKEAir. 81 

styled 'tlie learned member tliat opened tLe 
dfliate/ 01 ' the very eloquent gentleman who has 
just sat down.' All day the coming scene had 
been flitting before my iancy, amd cajoling it. 
My ear already caught the glorious melody of 
'Hearhim! hearlim!' Ahreadylwaspractiang 
how to steal a sidelong glance at the tears of 
generous approbation bubbling in the eyes of my 
little auditory, — never suspecting^ alas ! that a 
modera eye may have so little affinity with 
moisture, that the finest gunpowder may bo dried 
upon it. I stood ap ; my mind was stored with 
ibout a foho volume of mattei , but I wanted a 
preiice, iiid fcr wint of a preface, the volume 
was ne\er publishetl I stood up tremUmg 
throagh eveiv fibre butiemembcnngthit in this 
I was but imitating Tally, I took courige, and 
had actuallv pioceeded almost is far as ' Mr. 
Ch.iimian,' when, to mv aatcniahment and terror, 
I peiceued that ever\ eye was n\eted upon me. 
Theie were only six oi seven present, and the 
httle room could not h'i,\6 contained as ininv 
more , vet w as it tora^ panic strK ken imigiuatim, 
as if I were the central object in nature, and 
a^embled millions were gazing upon me in breatli- 
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less espeotatioii. I became dismayed aa'd dumb. 
My Kends cried 'Heal tim!' "but there was 
nothing to hear. My lips, indeed, went through 
the pautotnime of articulation j but I was like the 
tmfortunate fiddler at tho fair, who, coming to 
stiike up the solo that was to ravish every ear, 
discovered that an enemy had roalioiously soaped 
his bow ; or rather, like poor Punch, as I once saw 
him, giTjnaciEg a soliloqny, of which his prompter 
had most indistireetly neglected to administer the 
words." Such was the ddtut of " Stuttering 
Jack Curran," or " Orator Mum," as he was wag- 
gishly styled ; but not many months elapsed ore 
the sun of Ms eloquence bui'st forth in dazzling 
splendor, 

CUUEAN AND THE BANKEE- 
A Limerick banker, remarkable for Ma sa- 
gacity, had an iron leg. "His leg," said CuiTan 
"is tho sojiest part about him." 

HIS DUEL WITH ST. LEGEE. 

Curran was employed at Cork to prosecute a 

British officer of the name of St. Leger, for an 

assault npon a Catholic clergyman. St. Leger 
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was snpecfed by Curmu to be a creatoi'e of Lord 
Docorailc, and. to have acted under tlie influeneB 
of his lordship's rchgious prejudice. CuiTaii rated 
liim soundly ou tids, and with such eifect that 
St. Legei Bent him a challenge the next day. 
They met, but as Cui-ran did not return his fire, 
the affair ended. " It was not necessary," said 
Curran, "forme to fii-e at him,forhe died in three 
weeks after the duel, of the report of his own 
pistol." 



THE MONKS OF THE SCEEW. 
This was the name of a club tliat met on every 
Saturday during term in a house in Kevin-street, 
and had for its members Curran, Grattan, Flood, 
Father O'Leaiy, Lord Charlemout, Judge Day, 
Judge Metge, Judge Chamberlainc, Lord Avon- 
more, Bowes Daly, George Ogle, and Mr. Keller, 
Curran, being Grand Prior of the order, 
the charter song as follows ; — 

When Saint Pab'iok our order cvea'ed, 
And called ub the Monks of tlie Screw, 

Good rules lie revealed to our Abbot, 
To gmde us jn what we should do. 
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But firat he replenislied his fountain 
With liquov the heat in the sky : 

And he swore by the word of his Kunlship 
That fountMn should never run dry. 

My cliildren, be chaste till yoa're tempted— 
While Bober, be wise and discreet — 

And humble your bodies with fiisting, 
Wiiene'er you've got nothing to eat 

Then be not a glass in tlis convent, 

Except on a testival, found — 
And this rule to enforce, I ordain it 

A festival — all iJis ycat rouiid. 



LORD AVONMOUE. 

Cun-an was often annoyed wten pleading tefoi-e 
Lurd Avonmore, omng to liis lordship's liabit 
of being influenced "by first impressions. IIo 
and CuiTan were to dino together at tiie house 
of a friend, and tlie opportunity was seized by 
Curran to cure his lordship's habit of anticipating, 

" Why, Mr. Cnrran, you have kept vis a full 
hour waiting- dinner for you, " grumbled out Lord 
Avonmore. " Oh, my dear Lord, I regret it 
much ; you must know it seldom happens, bnt — 
I've just been mtness to a most melancholy 
occurrence," "My God I you seem terribly moved 
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by it — take a glass of wine. "What was it? — 
■what was it ? " — " I will tell you, my Lord, the 
moment I can collect myself. I had been detained 
at Court — in the Court of Chancery — your Lord- 
ship knows the Chancellor ats late." " I do, T 
do — but go on." — " Well, my Jjord, I was hnrryiug 
here as fast as ever I could — I did not even 
oiange my dress — I hope I shall be excused for 
coTOiug' in my boots ? " " Poh, poh — never niind 
your boots : the point— come at once to the point 
of the story." — " Oh — I will, my good Lord, in a 
moment. I walked here — I would not even wait 
to get the cairiago ready — it would have taken 
lime, you know. Now there is a niarket exactly 
in the road by which I had to pass — ^your Lord- 
ship may peihapi recollect the maiket — do you ?" 
"To be sme I do — f/o on, Curran — ^j on with 
the storj " — ' I am ^ery glad v'njr Lordship 
remembers the maiket, for I totillj forget the 
name ot )t — the name — the name — " What 
the devil signifies the name of it «ii 1 — it's the 
Castle Maiket' — "lour Toid=hip 11 perfectly 
right — ^it i-fl called the Castle Market Well, I 
■was paesng through that ■^eiy identical Castle 
Mwket, when I obsoncd a butcher pieparing to 
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kill a calf. lie tad a kuge kiiifo in Iris hand — 
it waa as sliarp aa a razor. The calf was standing 
tesido him — ho di-ew the knife to plunge it into 
the animal. Just as he waa in the act of doing 
so, a little boy about four years old — his only son 
— the loveliest little baby I ever saw, ran suddenly 
across his patK, and he killed — oh, my God ! he 
killed—" "The child! the child! the child!" 
vociferated Lord Avonmorc. "No, my Lord, ike 
Cfl^," continued Cxuran, very coolly; "he killed 
the calf, but — your Lordship is in the hMl of 
anticipating." 

HIS FIRST CLIENT. 
Wlieu Ourran was called to the bar, he was 
without fiieuds, without connections, without 
fortune, conscious of talents far above the mob by 
which he was elbowed, and oursedwith sensibility,' 
which rendered him pwnfally alive to the morti- 
fications he was fated to experience. Those who 
have risen to professional eminence, and recollect 
the impediments of such a commencement — (he 
neglect abroad — the poverty, perhaps, at home — 
the frowns of rivalry — the fears of friendship — the 
sneer at the first essay — the prophecy that it will 
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forebodings as to the futme — t me who i e 
eiit'\t listed endeavoring to ciush tie thauco of 
ci mpetition and some who ]a\e failed ansio tfor 
the wi-etohed consolation of companionship — ^those 
who recollect the comforts of such an apprenticeship 
may duly appreciate poor Curran's situation. 
After toiling for a very inadequate recompense 
at the Sessions of Cork, and wearing, as he said 
himself, hia teeth almost to their stumps, he 
proceeded to the metropolis, taking for his wife 
and young children a miBCrable lodging on Hog- 
hill. Term after term, without either profit or 
profesaonal reputation, he paced the hall of the 
FoTu- Courts. Yet even thus he was not altogether 
undistinguished. If his pocket was not heavy, 
his heart was light — lio was yonng and ardent, 
buoyed up not less by the consciousness of what 
he felt within, than by the encouraging compMison 
with those who were successful around him, and 
his station among the crowd of idlers, whom he 
amused with his wit or amused hy his eloqucnco. 
Many even who had emerged from that crowd, did 
not disdain occasionally to glean from Ids con- 
versation the rich and varied treasures which he 
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did not fail to squander with the moat unsgaring 
pi-odigality ; and some there were who obseiTed 
tte brightness of the infant luminary struggling 
through the ohscurity that clouded its commence- 
ment. Among those who had the discrimination 
to appreciate, and the heart to feel for him, luckily 
for Curran, was Mr. Arthur Wolfe, afterwards the 
Tinfortunate, hut respected Lord Kilwarden. The 
first fee of any consoqaonco that he received was 
through his recommendation ; and his recital of 
the incident caimot be without its interest to the 
young professional aspirant whom a temporary 
neglect may have sunk mto dejection. "I then 
lived," said he, "upon Hog-hill; my wife and 
children were the chief furniture of my apartments ; 
and as to my lent, it stood much the same chance of 
its hquidation with the national debt. Mrs. 
Curran, however, was a hanistcr'a lady, and what 
was wanting in wealth, she was well determined 
should be supplied by dignity. The landlady, on 
the other hand, lad no idea of any other gradation 
except that of pounds, shillings, and pence. I 
walked out one morning in order to avoid the 
perpetual altercations on the subject, with my mind, 
you may una^no, in no very enviable tem- 
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perameat. I fell into gloom, to TvLicli from my 
infancy I had bocn occasionally eobjoct. I had 
a family for whom I had no dinner, ajid a landlady 
for whom I had no rent. I had gouo aliroad in 
despondence — I returned home almost in des- 
peration. When I opened the door of my study, 
where Lavater alone could have found a library, 
tlie firat object tliat presented itself was an 
immense folio of a brief, twenty golden guineas 
wrapped up beside it, and the name of Old Bob 
Lyons marked on the back of it. I paidmy land- 
lady — bought a good dinner — ^gave Bob Lyons a 
sliare of it ; and that dinner was the date of my 



OUBUAN AND THE INFOEMEK. 

The following is an extract from Curran's speech 
delivered before a committee of the house of Lords, 
-against the Bill of attainder on Lord Edward's 
properiy ; — 

"Iliavcbeen asked," said he, "by tlie com- 
mittee, whether I have any dofonsivo evidence? 
I am confounded by such a question. Wh.ere ia 
there a possibility of obtaining defensive evidence ? 
Where am I to seek it ? I have often, of late, gone 
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to tte dungeon of the captive, but never have I 
gone to the grave of the dead, to receive instruc- 
tions for his defence ; nor, in truth, have I ever "before 
been at the trial of a dead man ! I offer, tliore- 
fore, no evidence upoa this inquiry, against the 
perilous example of which I do protest on behalf 
of the public, and against the cruelty and 
inhumanity and injustice of which I do protest in 
the name of the dead father, whose memoiy is 
sought to be dishonored, and of hisinfant orphans, 
whose bread ia sought to he ta^en away. Some 
observations, and but a few, upon the evidence of 
the informer I will make. I do believe all he 
has admitted respecting hunselE. I do verily 
believe him in that instance, even though I heard 
him assert it upon his oath — by his own confession 
an informer, and a bribed informer — a man whom 
respectable witnesses had sworn in a comi of 
justice, upon their oaths, not to be credible on his 
oath — a man upon whose single testimony no jury 
ever did, or ever ought to pronounce a verdict of 
guilty — a kind of man to whom the law resorts 
with abhorrence, and fixim necessity, in order to 
set the criminal against tho crime, but who is 
made use of for the same reason that the most 
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obnosiouB poisons arc resorted to in medicine. If 
euoli bo t^e inaji, look for a moment at Ms stoiy. 
He confines Limself to mere conversation only, 
with a dead man ! He ventures not to introduce 
any third persoa, living or even dead I he ven- 
tures to stato no act whatever done. He wishes, 
indeed, to asperse tho conduct of Lady Edward 
ritzgerald ; but ho well know that, even wore she 
in this country, she could not te called as a witness 
to contradict him. See therefore, if there ho any 
one assertion to which credit can be given, oscopt 
tliis — that be has sworn and forsworn — that he 
is a traitor — that ho has received five hundred 
guineas to be an informer, and tliat his general 
reputaiion ia, to be utterly unworthy of credit." 

He concludes thus ; — " Every act of this sort 
ought to have a practical morality flowing irom 
ite principle. If loyalty and justice require that 
those children should be deprived of bread, must 
it not be a ^delation of that principle to give them 
food or shelter? Must not every loyal and just 
man wish to see them, in the words of the famous 
Golden Bull, 'always poor and necessitous, and 
for over accompanied by the infamy of the father, 
lauguisliing in continued indigence, and finding 
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tliejr punishment in living, and tteir relief ia 
dying?' Ifthe widowed mother shouU carry tte 
orphan heii' of her unfortunate husband to the gate 
of any mau who himself touched with the sad 
Yicissitude of human afiairs, might feel a com- 
paaaionate reverence for the noble blood that 
flowed in his veins, jiohler than the royalty that 
first ennobled it, that, like a rich stream, rose till 
it ran and hid its foimtMn — if, romomboring the 
many noble qualities of his unfortunate father, his 
heart melted over the calamities of the child — if 
liis heart swelled, if his eyes overflowed, if his too 
precipitate hand was stretched forth by his pity or 
his gratitude to the excommunicatod sufferers, how 
could he justify the rebel tear or the traitorous 
humanity ? One word more and I have done. I 
once more earnestly and solemnly conjure you to 
reflect that the fact — I mean the fact of guilt or 
innocence which must be the foundation of this 
bill — is not now, after the death of the party, 
capable of being tried, consistent with the liberty 
of a free people, or the unalterable rales of eternal 
justice; and tliat as to the forfeiture and the 
ignominy which it enacts, that only can be 
panishment which lights upon guilt, and that 
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he only vengeance wliioii lireaJis upon 



Gnrran was one day aetting his watch at the 
Post Office, which was then opposite the late 
Parliament House, when a noble member of the 
House of Lords said to him, " Cnnan, what do 
tliey mean to do with that useless building 1 For 
my part, I am sure I hate even the eight of it." 
" I do not wonder at it, my lord," rephed Curran 
contemptuously ; " I never yet heard of a mur- 
derer who was not tifraid of a ghost" 

LOED CLARE. 
One day when it was known that Curran had 
to make an elaborate argument in Chancery, Lord 
Clare brought a large Newfoundland dog upon the 
bench with him, and during the progress of the 
argument he lent hia ear much more to the dog 
than to the barrister. This was observed at 
length by the entire profession. In time the 
Chanc«Ilor lost all regard for decency; he turned 
himself quite aside in the most material part of 
the case, and began in full court to fondle the 
animal. Cnrraji stopped at once. " Go on, go 
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on, Mr. Curraii," said Loi-d Clare. " Oh ! I heg 
a thousand pardons, my Lord ; I really took it 
for granted that yoni Lordship was employed in 
consultation." 

CUKE-AN'S ELOQUENCE. 

In a debate on attachment a in tho Jiish. House 
of Commons, in 1785, Mr. Corran rose to speak 
against them ; and peroeiYing Mr. Fitzgibon, the 
attorney-general (afterwards Lord Clare), had 
fallen asleep on his seat, he thus commenced : — 
"I hope I may say a few words on this great 
subject, without disturbing the sleep of any right 
honorable memher; and yet, perhaps, I ought 
rather to envy than blame the tranquility of the 
right honorable gentleman. I do not feel my- 
self BO happily tempered, as to be lulled to repose 
by the storms that shake the land. If tliey 
incited any to rest, that rest ought not to be 
lavished on the guilty spuit. " 

Although Mr. Curran appears here to have 
commenced hostilities, it should be mentioned, 
that he was apprised of Mr. Fitzgibbon's .haring 
given out in the ministerial circles that he would 
take an opportimity dming the debate, in which 
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he knew that Mr. Ouiran would take a partj of 
putting down the ymmff patriot. The Dnchees of 
Rutland, and all the ladies of the castle were 
present in the gallery, to witness what Mr. Curran 
called, in the course of the debat«, "this exhibition 
by command." 

When Mr. Cun-an sat down, Mr. Fitj;gibbon, 
provoked by the expressions he had used, and by 
the general tenor of his obseiTation, replied with 
much pergoaality, and among other things, 
denominated Mr. Curran a "puny bahhler." Mr. 
0. retorted hj the following description of his 
opponent : "I am not a man whose respect in 
person and character depends upon the importance 
of his office; I am not a young man who thnists 
himself into the fore-ground of a picture, which 
ought to be occupied by a better figure; I am 
not one who replies with invective, when sinking 
under the weight of argument ; lam not a man 
who denies the necessity of parliaroentary reform, at 
tlio time that he approves of its expediency, by 
reviling his own constituents, the parish clerk, the 
eexton, and the grave-digger ; and if there 
be any man who can apply what I am not, to 
himself, I leave Mm to think of it in the com- 
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mil-tee, mid contemplate upon it when ho goes 

The result of this night's debate was a duel 
between Mr. Craran and Mr. Fitzgibbon ; after 
esohanging shots, they separated, but confirmed 
in their feehng of mutual a 



At the assizes at Cork, Curraa had once just 
entered upon his case, and stat«d the facts to the 
jury. He then, with Ma usual impressiveuesa 
and pathos, appealed to theii feelings, and was 
concluding the whole witli this sentence: "Thus, 
gentlemen, I trust I have made the innocence of 
that persecuted man as clear to you aa" — At that 
instant the ami, which had hitherto been ovei-- 
clonded, shot its rays into the court-house — "as 
clear to yon," continued he, "as yonder Eun-beam, 
which now hurst in among iis, and supplies mo 
with its splendid illustration." 

SCENE BETWEEN EITZGIBBON AND 
ODKEAN IN THE IRISH PARLIAMENT. 
Ml-. Fitzgibhon {afterwards XiOrd Clare) rose 
and said: — "The politically insane gentleman baa 
asserted much, but he only emitted some effasioua 
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of tlio witticisms of fancy. His declamafion, 
indeed, was better calculated for the stage of 
Sadler's Wells than the floor of the House of Com- 
mons. A mountebanlc, with but one-half of the 
honorable gentleman's talent for rant, would 
undoubtedly make his fortune. However, I am 
somewhat surprised he should entertain such a 
particular asperity agmnst me, as I never did 
him a favor. But, perhaps, the honorable gen- 
tleman imagines he may tallc himself into conse- 
quence ; if so, I should be sorry to obsU'uot his 
promotion ; he \k heartily welcome to attack me, 
Of one thing only I will assure him, that I hold 
him in so small a degree of estimation, either as 
a man or as a lawyer, that I shall never hereafter 
deign to make him any answer." 

Mr, Cmran. — " The honorable gentlemaii 
says I have poured forth some wittioisras of fancy. 
That is a charge I shall never be able to retort 
upon Hm. Ho says I am. insane. Tor my part 
were I the man who, when all debate had. sub- 
sided — who, when the bill was given up, had 
risen to make an inflammatory speech agwnst my 
country, I should be obliged to any friend who 
would excuse my conduct by attributing it to 
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iniianity, Wcro I tlie man wlio could commit a 
muider on tie reputation of my countiy, I slionld 
tLank the friend wio would excuse my conduct 
by attributing it to insanity. Were I a man 
poaseased of bo much arrogance aa to set up iny 
own little head against the opinions of the nation, 
I should thank the friend who would say, ' Heed 
him. not, he ia insane ! ' Kay, if I were such a 
mauj I woidd thank the friend who Jiad sent me 
to Bedlam, If I knew one man who waa ' easily 
roused and easily appeased,' I would not give 
hia character as that of the whole nation. The 
right honorable gentleman says he never came 
here with written speeches. I never suspected 
hun of it, and I believe there ia not a gentleman 
in the house, who, having hoard what has fallen 
from him, would ever suspect him of writiug 
speeches. But 1 will not pui-sue him further. I 
will not enter into a conflict in whicli victory can 
gain no honor." 

HIS DEFENCE OF 
ARCHIBALD HAMILTON EOWAN. 
Tlie following extracts, commencing with a de- 
scription of Mr. Itowan, will be found interesting : 
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3n, let Die suggest anotter oLaer- 
ffatioB or twoj if stilt you have any duiht as to 
tiie guilt or tlie innocence of the defendant. 
Give me leave to suggest to you what circum- 
etances you ought to consider, in order to found 
your verdict. You should consider the character 
of the person accused ; and in this your task is 
easy. I will veature to say, there ia not a man in 
this nation more known than the gentleman who is 
the subject of this persecution, not only hy the 
part he has taken in publio concerns, and ■which 
he haa taken in common with many, but btilS 
more so by that extrstordinary sympathy fur 
human affliction which, I am sorry to think, he 
aharos lyith so amall a number. There is not a 
day that yon hear the cries of your Etar\'ing 
mannfacturcra in yonr streets, that you do not 
also see the advocate of their sufferingB — that 
you do nut sec his honest and manly figure, with 
uncovered head aoliciting for their relief : aearch- 
ing the fi-ozen heart of charity for every string 
that can be touched by oompassioc, and nrging 
the force of every argument and every motive, 
save that which his modetty suppresses — ^the 
authority of his own generous example. Or if 
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you aee him not there, you may trace his steps 
to the abode of disease, and famine, and despair; 
the messenger of Heaven — bearing with him 
food, and medicine, and consolation. Are these 
the materials of wHch we suppose anarchy and 
public rapine to be formed? la this the man on 
whom to fasten the abominable charge of goading 
on a frantic populace to mutiny and bloodshed T 
la this the man likely to apostatize from every 
principle that can bind him to the State — his 
birth, his property, his education, his character, 
and his children? Let me tell yon, gentlemen of 
the jury, if yon agree with his prosecutors in 
thinking there ought to be a sacrifice of such a 
man, on such an occasion, and upon the 
credit of such evidence you are to convict him, 
never did you, never can you, give a sentence 
c-onsigning any maa to public punishment with 
leea danger to his person or to his fame ; for 
where could the hireling be found to fling con- 
tumely or ingratitude at Lis head whose private 
distress he had not labored to alleviate, or whose 
public condition he had not labored to improve ? " 
Speaking of tlie liberty of the piess, he 
eaya — 



Hc^i^db, Google 



CtTREAM". 101 

"Wliat, then, remains? The liberty of the 
presa only ; that sacred Palladium, which no in- 
fluence, no power, no government, which, nothing 
but the folly or the depravity, or the folly or the 
comiption, of a jury ever can destroy. And what 
calamities are the people saved from by Laving 
public commnnication kept open to them ! I will 
tell you, gentlemen, what they are saved from; I 
will tell yon also to what both aro exposed by 
shutting up that communication. In one case, 
sedition apoaks aloud and walks abroad ; the 
demagogue goes forth ; the pubhc eyo is upon 
him ; he frets his busy hour upon the stage ; but 
soon either weariness, or bribe, or punislmient, 
or disappointment, bears him down, or drives 
him off, and he appears no more. In the 
other case, how does the work of sedition go for- 
ward? Night after night the muffled rebel steals 
forth in the darlt, and casts another brand upon 
the pile, to which, when the Lour of fatal 
maturity shall arrive, he will apply the flame. 
If you doubt of the horrid consequences of sup- 
pressing the effusion of even individual dis» 
content, look to those enslaved countries where 
the protection of despotism is supposed to be 
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eecured by such restmmts. Even the person of 
the despot ttere is never in safety. Neither the 
fears o£ the despot, not the machinations of the 
slave, have any aliunber — the one anticipating the 
moment of peril, the other watching the oppor- 
tunity of aggression. Tte fatal crisis is equally 
a sinprisa upon both ; tlie decisive instant is pre- 
cipitated without warning, by folly on the one side, 
or by frenzy on the other; and there is no notice of 
the treason till the traitor acts. In those unfortu- 
nate countries — one cannot read it witlioat horror 
— there are officers whose province it is to have the 
water which is to be drank by their rulers, sealed 
up in bottles, lest some wretclied miscreant should 
throw poison into the draught. But, gentlemen, 
if you wish for a nearer and a, more interesting 
example, you have it in the history of your own 
Revolution ; you have it at that memorable period, 
wien the monarch found a servile acquiescence 
in the ministora of his folly — when the liberty of 
the press was ti-odden under foot — when venal 
sherifTs returned packed juries to carry into effect 
tliose fatal conspiracies of the few against the 
many — when the devoted benches of public jus- 
lice were filled by some of those foundlings of 
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f -tun 1 n 1 1 n d n the torrent of cor- 

n pt n at a ly p n 1 lay at the bottom like 
di d b d II y remained in them, 

b t at I noil b 00 n b yant by putrefaction, 
they rose as they rotted, and iioated to the amface 
of the polluted stream, where they were drifted 
along, the objects of terror and coEtagion and 
abomination. 

" 111 that awful moment of a nation's travail, of 
the last gasp of tyranny, and the first breath of 
freedom, how pregnant is the example ! The press 
extinguished, the people enslaved, and the prince 
undone ! Aa the advocate of society therefore — 
of peace, of domestic hberty, and tho lasting 
union of tlie two countries, I conjure you to guard 
the liberty of the press, that great sentinel of the 
State, that grand detector of public imposture : 
guaid it, because when it sinki', there sink with 
it, in one common grave, the liberty of the sub- 
ject and the security of the Crown. 

"Gentlemen, I am glad that this question has 
rot been broug'ht forward earlier. 1 rejoice for tho 
sake of the court, the jury, and of tho public 
repose, that this question has not been brought 
forward till now. In Great Britain, e 
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circnmstanccs Lave taken place. At the com- 
Eiencemeiit of that unfortunate wai which has 
deluged Europe with blood, the spirit of the 
English people was tremhlingly alive to the terror 
of Freach principles; at that moment of general 
paroxysm, to accuse was to convict. The danger 
loomed larger to the public eye from the misty 
region through which it was surveyed. "We 
measure inaccessible heights by the shadows they 
project, when the lowness and the distance of the 
light form the length of the shade. 

"There is a sort of aspiring and adventurous 
credulity, which disdains assenting to obvious 
truths, and delights in catching at the improba^ 
bilitiea of a case as its best ground of faith. To 
what other cause, gentlemen, can you ascribe that, 
in the wise, the reflecting, and the philosophic 
nation of Great Britain, a printer has been 
gravely found gmlty of a libel for pub- 
lishing those resolutions to which the present 
minister of that kingdom had already subscribed 
his name 1 To what other cause can. you ascribe, 
what in jay mind ia still more a'stonishing, 
in such a country as Scotland — £i nation, cast 
in the happy medium between the spiritless 
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acquioBconce of submissive poverty, and the sturdy 
credulity of pampered wealth — cool and ardent, 
adventurous and persevering, winging ter eagle 
fliglit against tte blazo of every science, with an 
eye that never winks, and a wing that never tires ; 
crowned, as she is, with the spoils of every art 
and decked with the wreath of every muse, from 
the deep and scrutinizing researclies of her Hump, 
to the sweet and simple, but not less Bublime and 
pathetic, morality of her Bums — how, fi'om the 
bosom of a eonntiy like that, genius and chaiactet 
and talents [Muh-, Margarot, &o.|] should he 
banished to a distant and barbarons soil, con- 
demned to pine underthe horrid communion of vul- 
gar vice, and base-born profligacy, twice the period , 
that ordinary calculation gives to the continuance, 
ofhumanlife! Butlwillnot fortherpressanyidea 
that is painful to me, and I am sure must be painful 
to you ; I will only say, you have now an example 
of which neither England nor Scotland had the 
advantage; you have the example of ihe panic, 
the infatuation, and the contrition of both. It is 
now for you to decide whether you will profit by 
their experience of idle panic and idle regret, or 
whether you meanly prefer to palliate a servile 



Hc^i^db, Google 



106 IRISH WIT AND HUMOB. 

imitation of their frailty by a paltry affectation of 
their repentance. It is now for you to show tlmt 
you are not carried away by the same hectic 
delusions, to acts of which no tears can wash 
away the fatal consequences or the indclihla 



He thus speaks of the Volunteers of Ireland ; — 
" Gentlemen, Mr. Attorney-General tas 
thought proper to direct your attention to the state 
and circumstances of public affairs at the time of this 
transaction : let me also make a few retrospoetive 
observations on a period at which ho has but 
slightly glanced You know, gentlemen, that 
France had espoused the caitse of America, and 
wo became thereby involved in a war with that 
nation. 

*Meii, nescin mena homhiuin futttri I ' 
Iiittlo did that ill-fated monarch know that he 
was forming the first cause of those disastrous 
events that were to end in the subversion of his 
throne, in the slaughter of his family, and the 
deluging of his country with the blood of bis people, 
Tou cannot but remember that a time when we 
had scarcely a regular soldier for our defence — 
when the old and young were alarmed and torri- 
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fied witli apprehensions of a descent upon our 
coasts — that Provideaoe seemed to have worked 
a sort of miracle m our imor. Ton saw a band 
of anned men at the great call of nature, of honor, 
and their countiy ; you eaw men of the greatest 
wealth and rank; you saw every class of the 
community give up its members, and send them 
armed into the field to protect the pubhc and 
private tranquility of Ireland j it is impossible for 
amy man to turn back to that period, without 
reviving those sentiments of tenderness and grati- 
tude which tliea beat in the public bosom; to 
reeolleot amidst what applause, what tears, what 
prayers, what benedictions, they walked forth 
amongst spectators, agitated by the mingled sen- 
sations of terror and of rehanoo, of danger and of 
protection, imploring the blesangs of Heaven 
upon their heads, and its conquest upon their 
swords. That illustrious, and adored and abused 
body of men stood forward and assumed the title, 
which I trust the ingratitude of their country will 
never blot fi'om its history — the Volunteers of 
Ireland." 

He thus speaks of the national representation 
of the people; — 
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G tl m n th representation of our people 
ia tt ttlp n fie of their political esistonce; 
witli t t tl y a dead, or tliey live only to 
servitude , wittout it, there are two cstatos acting 
npon and against the tMrd, instead of acting in 
co-operation with it; without it, if the people aie 
oppressed by their judges, where is the tribuDal 
to which the offender shall bo amenable ? — with- 
out it, if they are trampled npon and plundered 
by a minister, where is the tribunal to which the 
offender shall be amenable ? — without it, where 
is the ear to hear, or the heart to feel, or the hand 
to redress their suffermgs 1 Shall they be found, 
let me ask you, in the accursed bands of imps 
and minions tliat baat in their disgrace, and 
fatten upon their spoils, and flourish upon their 
ruin ? But let mo not put this to you as a merely 
speculative question: it is a plain question of 
fact. Eely on it, phj^ioai man is everywhere 
the same : it is only the various operation of 
moral causes that gives variety to the social or 
individual character or condition. How other- 
wise happensit, that modern slavery looks quietly 
at the despot on the very spot where Leonidas 
expii-ed 1 The answer is, Sparta has not changed 
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her alimate, hat she has lot,t that guverment 
which her libertj' c«nld not survive." 

Speaking of univeraal emancipation, he 
says : — 

" Tliis papei", gentlemen, insists on the neces- 
sity of emanoijiating' the Cathohcs of Ireland; 
and tliat ia charged as part o£ the liliel. If they 
had waited another year — if they had kept this 
prosecution pending for another year, how much 
would remain for a jury to deciite upon, I should 
be at a loss to discover. It seems as if the pro- 
gress of public information was eating away the 
ground of prosecution. Since its commencement, 
tliis part of the libel has unluckily received the 
sandjon of the Le^slature. In tha.t interval our 
Catholic brethi'en have re-obtained that admission 
which, it seems, it was a libel to propose. In what 
way to account for this I am really at a loss. 
Have any alarms been occaaoned by the 
emancipation of our Catholic brethren 1 Has the 
bigoted malignity of any individual been cruabed! 
Or has the stability of the govermont or that of 
the country been weakened ? Or is one million of 
Sdbjecfa stronger than four millions? Do you 
think that the benefit tliey have received, should 
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be poiboned by the sting of vengeance. If you 
think so, j-uu must say to them : You have de- 
manded emancipation, and ynu have got it ; but 
we abhor your jiersonB ; we are outraged at your 
success, and we will stigmatize by a criminal pro- 
sGontion the adviser of that relief which yoa have 
obtained from the voice of your eonntry, I ask you, 
do you thinkj as honest men anxious for the public 
tranquility, conscious that there are wounds not 
yet completely cicatrized, that you ought to speak 
this language at this time to men who are very 
much disposed to think that, in thia very emanci- 
pation, thoy have been saved from their own 
Parliament by the humanity of their own sover- 
eign? Or do you wish to prepare them for the 
revocation of these improvident concessions ? Do 
you think it wiso or humane at this moment to 
insult them, by sticking up in a pilloiy the man 
who dared to stand forth as their advocate ? I put 
it to your oaths : Do you think that a hlessing of 
that kind — that a victory obtained by justice over 
bigotry and oppression, shonid have a stigma 
cast upon it, by an, ignominious sentence upon 
men bold enough and honest enough to propose 
that measm'c; — to propose the redeeming of 
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religion fcotn the abuses of the church, the r&- 
okimiug of three millions of men from bondage, 
aiicl giving liberty to all who had a right to 
demand it; giving, I say, in the eo much censured 
words of this paper — ^giving ' universal emanci- 
pation.' 

" I speak in the spirit of the British law, ■which 
makes liberty commensurate with, and inseparable 
from, British soil — which proclaims even to the 
stranger and sojourner, the moment he sets his foot 
upon British earth, tiiat tho ground on wHch he 
treads ia holy, and consecrated by the geains of 
universal emancipation. No matter in what 
language his doom may have beoa pronounced — no 
matter what complexion, incompatible with &ee- 
dom, an Indian or an AMcan sun may liave bmiit 
on him — no matter in what disastrous battle the 
helm of Ms liberty may been cloven down — no 
matter with what solemnities he may have been 
devoted upon the altar of slavery — the moment 
he touches the sacred soil of Britain, the altar and 
the god sink together in the dust; his soul walks 
abroad in its own majesty ; his body swells 
beyond the measure of his chains, which Tmi-st fi-om 
MOund him, and he stands redeemed, regenerated, 
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and diseuthralled by the irresistible genius of 

TTNIVEESAL EMAKCIPATIOK." 

{Mr. Curran was here interrupted with the loud 
and in-esistible acclamationa of all within heaiing. 
When, after a long interval, the enthusiasm had 
in some degree suhsided, he thus modestly alluded 
to the incident). 

" Gentlemen, I am not such a fool as to ascribe 
any effusion of this sort to any merit of mine. It 
is the liiighty theme, and not the inconsiderable 
advocate, that can excite interest in the Bearer; 
what you hear is but the testimony which nature 
bears to her own character ; it ia the effusion of 
her gratitude to that power which stamped that 
character upon her." 

Ho concludes with this brilliant peroration : — 

" Upon this subject, therefore, credit me when 
1 say I am stQl more anxious for you than I can 
possibly be for him. Not the jury of his own 
choice, which the law of England allows, hut which 
ours refuses, collected in that box by a person 
certainly no friend to Mr, Rowan — certainly not 
very deeply interested in giving him a very 
impartial jmy. Feeling this, as I am persuaded 
you do, you cannot be surprised, however you may 
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I, at tlie mournful presage with wMch 
s public is led to fear the worst from 
your possible determination. But I will not, for 
the justice and honor of our common country, 
suffer my mind to be borne away by such melan- 
choly anticipation. I will not relinquish the 
confidence that this day will be the penod of hia 
sufferings ; and, how ever mercilessly he has been 
hitherto pursued, that your verdict will send him 
home to the arms of hia family and the wishes of 
his country. But if, which Heaven forbid! it 
hath stiU been unfortimately determined, that 
booauae he has not bent to power and authority, 
because he would not bow down before the golden 
calf and worship it, he is to be bound and cast 
into the furnace, — I do trust in God there is a 
redeeming spirit ia the constitution, which will bo 
seen to walk with tho sufferer through the flames, 
and to preserve him unhurt by the conflagration." 
After thia brilliant speech., when Curran made 
his appearance outside the comt, he was surrounded 
by tho populace, who had assembled to chair liim. 
He begged of them to desist, in a commanding 
tone; but a gigantic chairman, eyeing Curraa 
fi'om top to toe, cried out to his companion — 



Hc^i^db, Google 



114 IKISH WIT AMD HTJMOE. 

" Arrah, blood and tnrf ! Pat, don't miad the little 
darlin' ; pitch him upon mi/ shoulder." He was, 
accordingly, carried to his carriage, and drawn 
home by the people. 

ENCOUNTEE WITH A FISHWOMAN. 
There was a fisliwonwwi in Cork who was more 
than a match for the whole fraternity of her 
order. She could only be matched by Mra. 
Soutohoen, of Patrick-atreotfDablin — the lady who 
used to boast of her " bag of farthin's," and regale 
herself before each encounter with a pennorth of 
the "droppin's o' the cock." Curran was passing 
the quay at Cork where this virago hold forth, 
when, stopping to listen to her, he was requested 
to "go on ou' that." Hesitating to retreat as 
quick as the ]ady wished, she opened a broadside 
upon Curran, who returned fire with such effect 
afi to bring forth the applause of the surrounding 
sisterhood. She was vanquished for the fii-st time, 
though she had been "thirty years on the stones 
o' the quay," 

CUEKAN AND LOED EESKINE. 
Dr. CroUy, in speaking of the two great foren- 



Hc^i^db, Google 



CBEHAK. 1 15 

wc orators of tho day, drawus a comparisott Tjetweeu 
the ciicnmstanc«a uader whicb botli. addresaed 
their audiences ; — 

" When Erskine pleaded, ho stood in the'irndst 
of a secure nation, and pleaded lake a priest ef tho 
temple of justice, with his hand on the altai of the 
constitution, and all England waiting to treasure 
eveiy deluding oraole that came ftom his lips. 
Curran pleaded — not in a time when the pubho 
syatem was only so far disturbed as to give addi- 
tional interest to his eloquence — ^but in a time 
when the system was threaetned with instant 
dissolution ; when society seemed to he falling in 
fragments round htm; when tho soil was already 
throwing up flajnes. Eebellion was in arms. 
Ho pleaded, not on the Hoor of a shnne but on a 
scafiold , with no companiuiiB but tho wretched 
and oulpai-Ie beings who were to be llung iiom 
it, hour by hour, and no Leiicrs but the ciowd, 
ivho rushed m dcsporite ansiety to that sjot of 
hmiied execution — and then rushed away, eager 
to sliake off all rei»8mbrance of scenes which had 
torn every heart among them." 
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HIS DUEL WITH BULLY EGAN. 
When Curran-and BiiUy Egan met on the 
ground, the latter complained ef the advantage 
his antagonist had over him, and declared that ho 
was as easily hit as a tuif stack, while, as to 
firing at Cui'ran, ho might aa well fire at a razor's 
edge. Whereupon, CuiTan waggishly proposed 
that his size should be chalked out npoa Egaii's 
side, and that " every shot which hits outside that 
mark should go for 



MASSY VEESU8 HEADFOET. 

The following extract ia from 
speech against the Marquis of Headfort ; — 

"Never so clearly as in the present instance, 
have I observed that safeguard of justice which 
Providence has placed in the nature of man. 
Such is tte imperious dominion with whicli trath 
and reason wave their sceptre over the human 
intellect, tiiat no solicitation, iowever artful — no 
talent, however commanding — can seduce it from 
its allegiance. In proportion to the humility of 
our submission to its rule, do we rise into some 
faint emulation of that ineffable and presiding 
Divinity, whose charaoteristio attribute it is to be 
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ooercec! and bound hy the inexorable laws of its 
own nature, bo ae to be all-wise and altjust from 
neceasity rathev thaa election.. You Kave seen it 
in the learned advocate who has preceded me, 
mast peculiarly and strikingly illustrated. You 
have seea even his great talents, perhaps the liist 
in any country, languishmg under a cause too 
weak to cany him, and too heavy to be carried by 
him. He was forced to dismiss his natural can- 
dor and sincerity, and, having no merits in his 
case, to take refuge in the dignity of his own 
manner, the resources of his own ingenuity, from 
the overwhelming difficulties ■with which he was 
surrounded. Wretched client 1 unhappy advo- 
cate! what a combinition do jou form! But 
such is the condition of guilt — its commission 
mean and tremulous — ^its defence artificial and 
insincere~-its prosecution candid and simple — its 
condemnation dignified and austere. Such has 
been the defecdant's guilt — such Ma defence — 
such shall be my address to you — and such, I 
trust, your verdict. The learned counsel has 
told you that this unfortunate woman is not to 
be estimated at forty thousand pounds. Fatal 
and imqueslJKuable is the truth of this assertion. 
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Alas ! gentlemen, she Is no longer worth anjtUiig j 
faded, lallen, degraded, and disgraced, slie is 
worth less than nothing I Eat it ia for the honor, 
the hope, the expectation, the tenderness, and the 
coinforta that have been blasted by tho defendant, 
and have fled forever, that you are to remunerate 
the plaintiff by tho ptmishment of the defendant. 
It is not Ler present value ■whicli you are to 
weigh ; but it is her value at that time when she 
sat baaliiag in a hubl)and's love, with the bleasing 
o£ Heaven on her head, and its purity m her 
heart; when she 'at amongst her fimily, and 
adminiatered the molality of the piiental boiid 
Estimate that past value — oompaie it with its 
preaent deplorable diminution — and it ma\ kid 
you to form some judgment of the be\eiitj it the 
injury, and the extent of the compensation 

" The learned counsel haa told you, you ought 
to be cautious, beeause your verdict cannot be set 
aside for excesa. The aaaertion is just; but has 
ho treated you fairly by its application 1 His 
cause would not allow him to be fair ; for why 
is the rule adopted in this single action ! Because, 
this being peculiarly an injury to the most 
susceptible of all hmnan feelings, it leaves the 
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injury of the husljand to bo ascertained by the 
sensibility of the jury, and does not presume to 
measure the justice of their determination by the 
cold and chilly esiercise of its own discretion. 
In any othei" sction it is easy to calculate. Xf a 
tradesman's arm is cut off, you can measure the 
loss he has sustained ; hut the woond of fooling, 
and the agony of the heart, cannot be judged by 
any standai'd with which I am acq^uainted. And 
you are unfairly deilt with when you are called 
on to appieci ite the present sufferings of the hus- 
band by the present guilt, dehniiuency, and 
degradation of his wife Aa i; eli nught you, if 
called on to give oompensition to a man for the 
mTirder of his dtaiesfc fiiend, find the measure of 
his injury by weighing the a'ihes of the dead. 
Eut it is not, gentlemen of the jury, by weighing 
the ashea of the dead that yon would estimate the 
less of the survivor. 

',' The learned counsel has referred you to other 
cases and other countries, for instances of moderate 
verdicts. I can refer you to some authentic 
instances of just ones. In the next county, 
d£15jOOO against a subaltem officer. In Travers 
and Macartliy, ^£5,000 against a servant. In 
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Tighe against Jonea, .£1,000 ngainst a man not 
worth a shillmg. WLat, then, ought to be the 
rule, where rank and power, and wealth and sta- 
tion, have comhined to render the example of hia 
cdme more dangerous — to make his guilt more 
odious — to make the injury to the plaintiff more 
grievous, beeause more conspicuous 1 I affect no 
levelling familiarity, when I speak of persons in 
the higher ranks of society — distinotioas of orders 
are necessaiy, and I always feel disposed to treat 
them with respect — ^hut ■when it is my duty to 
speak o£ the crimes by ivhieh they are degraded, 
I am not so fastidious as to shnnk iiom their 
contact, when to toach them ig essential to their 
dissection. Howevei, therefore, I should feel on 
any other occasion, a disposition to speak of the 
noble defendant with the respect due to his station, 
and pei'haps to his qualities, of which he may 
have many to redeem him from the odium of this 
transaction, I cannot so Indulge myself here. I 
cannot betray my client, to avoid the pain, of doing 
my duty I cannot forget that in this action the 
condibon, the conduct, and circumstances of the 
paitiei, are justly and peculiarly the objects of 
your conaideiation Who, then, are the parties ? 
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The plaintiff, young, amiable, of family and 
education. Of the generous disinterestedness of 
his heart you can form an opmion even from the 
evidence of the defendant, that he deeliaed an 
alliance which would have added to his fortune 
and consideration, and which he rejected for an 
unportioned union with his present wife — she too, 
at that time, young;, beautiM and accomplished j 
and feeling her affection for her husband increase, 
in proportion as she remembered the ardor of 
his love, and the sincerity of hia sacriJice. Look 
now to the defendant ! Can you behold huii 
without Bliamo and iadignationi With what 
feelings can you regard a rank that he has so 
tarnished, and a patent that he has so worse than 
cancelled ! High in the army — ^high in the state 
— the hereditary counsellor of the King — of 
wealth incalculable — and to this last I advert 
with an indignant and contemptuous satisfaction, 
because, as the only instrument of his guilt and 
shame, it will be tie means of his punishment, and 
the source of his compensation. " 

THE SEEENiUJING LOVER. 
In the very zenith of Ourran's professional 
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caieer, te ^ts consulted m a caae of eitremely 
noTel chaiactei, wliich arose out of the folluwing 
cirLumstances — 

!Not maii\ door flora Eden Quay, in Upper 
&aclt^illo Btrect, lived a young lady of ^erj 
fascinating niinnei'fj and who=e letutj Iiad 
attiacted considerable attention ■wheie^cr hlie 
mode licr appearance Amongst tho many 
gentlemen ^lio&e hearts she hvi toui,hcd, and 
wliose headb ihe h«l deranged, was one young 
Enjflishman, a giadnate of riinity GoUego, and 
about as lau a specimen of tho icyerae of beauty 
as eyer took the cliair at a dinner of the Ugly 
Fellows' Club. Stmnge to say, he above all 
others was the person on whom she looked with 
any favor. Men of rank and fortune had sought 
her hand — lords and commoners had sought the 
honor of an introduction ; but no ! — ^none for her 
but the ugly man ! In vain did the ladies of her 
acquaintance quiz hor about her taste — in vain 
did ter family remonstrate upon the folly of her 
conduct, in refusing men of station for such an 
individual — ^no go ! none for her hut the ngly 
man ! Her dear papa only seemed to take the 
affiur in a quiet way ; not that he was indifferent 
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about the matter, Ijut he loved her too much to 
throw any obstacle in the way of her h 
Not so, however, with her brother — 
young fellow, whose mortification was intense, 
especially as the whole affair was the theme of 
ridicule among his foUow-studenta in Old Trinity, 
He, though sharing in all the love and tender- 
ness of the father, could not understand his quiet 
resignation. Was is it to l>e thought of that one 
who was the butt of the "University — one on whom 
nature had played her fantastic tricts, siould be 
the person who held the key to his lovely sister's 
heart ? No I the father might resign himself to 
his quiet philosophy, but Se, at least, would have 
none of it. It should never l>e said within the 
college walls that he looked tamely on while 
a farce of this kind was being played out, 
especially as some of his most intimate fellow- 
Btndents, and & beloved one in particular, took 
more than a common interest in the matter. 

On a summer morning, in the middle of July, 
he was coming out of his hall-door, when the 
postman handed him two letters, one of which 
was directed to his sister. Suspecting the party 
iroia whom it came, and that a knowledge of its 
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contents might lead to some discovery useful to 
him in frastrating the writet's designs, he opened it, 
and found that hia suspicion was correct, and that 
himself was the object of complaint for his manner 
towards him m college , and furthei, that, ta he 
waa about to leave for l^nglind on the 1 illowing 
day, and would not return for some ■(veelii, he 
would do liimself the honor of serenading her at 
twelve o'clock that night After reidmg the letter, 
his first thought was to loot to the condition of 
hia horsewhip ; but, after a little quiet reflection, 
he resolved upon another plan of action. 

Bi-ealtfast over, he proceeded to the kitchen, 
Bummoned all the servants to his prepence, to 
■whom he related the wHole story from beginning 
to end, and proposed that they should drench 
him with water when he made hia appearance 
under the ■window. But there liappened to be 
among them a corpulent lady called Betty Devine, 
who entered a plea of objection to that mode of 
proceeding on the ground of "waste of water;" 
that in Edinburgh, where she had served for 
seven years, they wouldn't think of such waste ; 
and that, if the young master would only leave 
the matter in Jier hands, she would drown the 
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n a chonaa, the like of which was not 
to "be heard outside the boundaiies of boniiio 
Scotland. To this proposition oa the part of 
Botty the young gentleman gave a hearty assent ; 
adding, at the same time, a hope that her want 
of practice since she left Edinburgh would be no 
obstacle to her success. To which Miss Devine 
replied, by asking him to name the window out of 
whict she was to present her compliments to the 
Englisli minstrel. "As to that, Betty," said he, 
"I leave you to select your owa ground; bat 
take care that you dont miss iire" — an observation 
which took the stable-boy, Bill Mack, by the 
greatest surprise, as, fcom Betty's powers of admin- 
istration in his regard, a faded dark-brown coat 
the master gave Mm had been restored to its 
original color. 

For once in her life-time Betty found herself 
mistress of her situation, and having made her 
arrangements, despatched Bill Mack with an 
invitation to some of her sable fiiends of the Quay 
to witness the forthcoming concert at twelve o'clock 
that night. 

Scarcely had the hour arrived, however, when 
the eerenador mado his appearance, dressed in the 
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pink of fasHon ; and, pladng Iiiinself imder hia 
lady's wmdow, proceeded to play the guitar in tte 
test style. The performance hadn't well com- 
menced, when, throwing' 

" his eye 

To ier lattice tigV' 

he hoheld a female figure at the two-pair window, 
which she opened gently. Then commenced his 
best eftbrta in the "art divine," No douht it was 
the lady of his love that was there, ahout to 
reward him with 

"Nature's clioioe.gifta from aJjove," 
— not the wax artificials of these days, but the 
real gems, which he hoped to preserve on hia 
passage to England! 

That he saw a female figure was hnt too true ; 
it was Miss Betty Devine, who had been arrang- 
ing that portion of her toilet which might endan- 
ger the free exerdse of her right arm. This 
done, Miss Devine stood forward, and, grasping 
a ceriaia utonsil of more than ordinary propor- 
tions, with one bound, not only "returned its 
Iming on the night," as Tom Moore says, but also 
on the head of the devoted serenader, who was so 
Btimned by Betty's favor, that it was some time 



Hc^i^db, Google 



CtrEEATf. 127 

before he realized the nature of the gift. Hia 
nasal organ, having settled all doubt in that 
respect, he made his way from the crowd, vowing 
law and vengeance. "What la the matter?" asked 
a popular commoner, on his way from the parlia- 
ment house, to one of the boys of the Quay ; " It's 
a consart, yer lionor, given hy Betty de Scotch 
girl; do creature's fond o' harmony; antl for my 
part, de tung is stickin' to de roof of my mout 
from do fair dint of do corns ! I didn't taste a drop 
since mornin'. Ay boys, aint ye alt dry?" This 
appeal having met with a favorable response, 
the gentlemen of the Quay retired to drink 
"his honor'a health, and to wash down de 
muBio!" 

Meanwhile, the next morning the serenading 
gentleman went in all haste to his brother-in-law, 
one of the leading merchants of the city, to whom 
he communicated the occurrence of the previous 
night. He had scarcely finished, when the mer- 
chant took him off to Ms attorney who, without 
further delay, went with them to the residence of 
Cnrran, to have his opinion on the case. When 
they had finished, Curran at once gave his 
opinion. " Gentlemen," said he, "in this conntiy, 
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■wten we go to see a Mend or acqiiaintaiic*, all we 
ever expect is — pot luck!" 

Carew O'Dwyer was the first wlio had the 

honor of proposing that Currau's remains should 

bo brought over firom England and isXi in 
Glasuevin. 

Charles rhillips' first introduction to Curran 
t«ok place at the Priory, a country villa about 
four miles Irom Dublin. Curran would have no 
one to introduce him, but went and took him by 
the hand. 

Lnndy Foot, the tobacconist, was on the table, 
under .examination, and, hesitating to answer — 
"Lundy, Lundy," said Carran, "that's a poser — a 
devil of a pinch." 

EMPLOYMENT OF 1NF0KMEE8. 
" I speak not of the fate of those horrid wi-etches 
who have been bo often transferred from the table 
to the dock, and from the dock to the pQlory; I 
speak of what your own eyes have seen, day after 
day, during the course of this commission, from 
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the box where you are now Bitting ; the number 
of horrid laiBereants who avowed, upon their oaths, 
that they had come fi'om the aeat of government — 
from the Caatle — where they had been worked 
upon by the feai of death and the hopes o£ com- 
pensation, to give evidence against their fellows ; 
timt the mild and wholesome cnnncils of this 
government are holden over these catacombs of 
living death, where the wretch that ia bnried a 
man lies tiU his heait has tune to fester and dis- 
solve, and is then dug np a witness. Is this fancy, 
or is it fact ? Have yon not seen him after his 
resurrection from that tomb, after having been dng 
oat of the region of death and corruption, make 
his appearance upon the table, the living image 
of life and of death, and the supreme arbiter of 
both ^ Have yon not marked, when he entered, 
how the stormy wave of the multitude retired at 
his approach ? Have you not marked how the 
human heart bowed to the supremacy of hia power, 
in the undissembled homage of deferential horror? 
How his glance, like the lightning of heaven, 
aeemed to rive the body of the aroused, and mark 
it for the grave, while his voice warned the devoted 
wretch of life and death — a death which no inno- 
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cence caa escape, no ai't elude, no force resist, no 
antidote preserve? There was an antidote — ^a 
juroi^'s oath; but even that adamantine chain, 
which bound the integrity of man to the throne 
of eternal justice, is solved and molten in the 
breath that issues fi'om the informer's mouth ; 
conscience swings from her mooring, and the 
appalled and affrighted juror consults his own 
safety in the siuiender of his victim. * * Informers 
are worshipped in the temple of justice, even as 
the devil has been worshipped by pagans and 
savages — even so, in this wicked country, is the 
informer an object of judicial idolatry — even so is 
Le soothed by the music of haman groans — even 
so is he placated and incensed by the fumes and 
by the blood of human s, 



CURRAN AND THE FARMER. 

A farmer attending a fair with a hundred pounds 
in his pocket, toolt the precaution of depositing 
it in the hands of the landlord of the public-house 
at which he stopped. Nest day he applied for 
the money, but the host affected to know nothing 
of the business. In this dilemma the fai'mcr 
consulted Curran. " Have patience, my friend," 
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Baid the counsel ; " spoak (o tbe landlord civilly, 
and tell him yoa are convinced yon must have 
left your money with Bomc other person. Take 
a friend with you, and lodge with Mm another 
hnndred, and then come to me." The dupe 
doubted the advice ; but, moved by the authority 
or rhetoric of the learned counsel, he at length 
followed it, "And now, air," said he to Cmran, 
" I don't see as I am to be better off for this, if I 
get my second hundred again ; but how is that 
to be done 1 " " Go and ask him for it when ho 
is alone," said the counsel. " Ay, sir, but asking 
won't do, I'ze afraid, without my witness, at any 
rate." "Never mind, take my advice," said 
Curran ; " do as I bid you, and return to me," 
The fanner did so, and came back with his 
hundred, glad at any rate to find tbat safe ag^n 
in his possession. "How, air, I suppose I must 
be content ; but I don't see as I am much better 
off." "Well, tten," said tho counsel, "now take 
your friend with you, and ask the landlord for 
the handred pounds your friend saw you leave 
with him." It need not be added, that the wily 
landlord found tliat he had been taken off his 
guard, whilst the farmer returned esultingly to 
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thank his counsel, with both hundreds in his 
pocket. 

CUKRAN AND THE JUDGE. 

Soon after Mr. Onrran had heen called to the 
har, on some statement of Judge Eobinsoii's, the 
young counsel ohserved, that " ho had never met 
the law, as laid down by his Lordship, in any 
book in his library." " That may be, m;" said 
the Judge; "but I suspect that your library is 
very small." Mr. Curran replied, " I find it more 
inatmctive, my Lord, to study good works than to 
compose bad ones.* My books may be few; 
but the title-pages give me the writers' names, 
and my shelf is not disgraced by any such rank 
absurdities, that their voiy authors are ashamed 
to own them." "Sir," said the Juclge, "you are 
forgetting the respect which you owe to the dig- 
nity of the judicial charaoter," " Dignity ! " 
exclaimed Mr. Curran; "My Iiord, upon that 
point I shall cite you a case from a book of some 

* Judge Robinson was the author of many stupid, 
slavish, and BcurrilouB political pampWele; and, by liis 
demeritB, raised to the eminence ivMeli he thns disgraced. 
—Lord Brougham. 
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authority, with which you are, periiaps, not uu- 
acixnainteil." He then briefly rerited tho story 
of Strap, in Moderkh Handom, who having 
stripped off his coat to figlit, entrusted it to a, 
bystander. "When the battle was over, and lie 
•ft-aa well beaten, he tameil to resume it, bat the 
man had carried it off. Mr. Ourran thus applied 
the tale : — " So, my Lord, when the person 
entrueted with the dignity of the judgment-seat 
lays it aside for a moment to enter into a di&- 
grace&l personal contest, Jt is in vain whea he 
has been worsted in the encounter that he seeks 
to resume it — it is in vain that he tries to shelter 
himself behind an authority which he has aban- 
doned." " If you say another word. III commii 
you," replied tho angry Judge ; to whicli Mr. C. 
retorted, " If your Lordship shall do so, we 
both of us have the consolation of reflecting, thai 
I am not tho worst thing your Lordship has com- 
mitted." 

CTJKEAN'S QUARREL WITH 
riTZGIBBON. 
CuiTan distiiigiajshed himself not more as a bar- 
rister tlian as a member of parliament ; and in the 
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latter character it was liis miaXortune to provolie 
the enmity of a man, whose thirst for revenge 
waa only to be satiated by the utter ruin of his 
adversary. In the discussion of a bill of a penal 
nature, Curran inveighed in strong terms against 
the Attorney-General, Fitz^bbon, for sleeping on 
the iench when statutes of the most cruel kind 
were being t d d Uy lamented that 

the slumbe f guilt h Id w ily resemble 
the repose t in A h 11 "o from Fitz- 

gibbon was fh q f this sally; ani? 

the parties h t the when they 

chose. " I never," said Curran, when relating 
the circumstances of the duel, — " I never saw any 
one whose determination seemed more malignant 
than Fitz^bbon's. After I had fired, he took 
aim at me for at least half a minute ; and on ite 
proving ineffectual, I could not help exclaiming 
to him, ' It was not your fault, Mr Attorney ; 
you were deliberate enougli."* The Attomoy- 
Gonoral declared bis honor satisfied ; and here, 
at least for the time, the dispute appeared to 
teiininate. 

Not hero, however, terminated Fitzgibbon's 
animosity. Soon afterwards, he became Lord 
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Chancellor, and a peer of Ireland, by the title of 
Lord Clare ; and in the former capatity lie found 
an opportunity, by means of his judicial autho- 
rity, of ungeneronsly oruehing the n-iiiig powers 

d f t f h 1 t ntagonist. Curran, who 

y, at thi tim aid, and one of the senior 
J 1 1 rs t th Oh ceiy Bar, soon felt all 
tl f f h al vengeance. The Chan- 

11 B. 1 1 Ii y Ided a reluctant attention 
to every motion he made ; he fi-equently stopped 
him in the middle of a speech, questioned hia 
knowledge of law, recommended to him more 
attention to facts, in short, succeeded not only in 
crippling all Ilia profe^ional efforts, but actually 
in leaving him without a client. Cnrran, indeed, 
appeared as nsual in the three other courts f of the 
"Four Courts" at Dublin]; but lie had been 
already stripped of his most profitable practice, 
and as his expenses neai'ly kept pace with his 
gains, he was almost left a beggar, for all hopes 
of the wealth and honors of tlie long-robe were 
now denied him. The memory of this persecu- 
tion embittered the last moments of Curran's 
existence ; and he could never even allude to it, 
withont evindng ajust and excusable indignation. 
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In a letter whicli fee addressed to a friend, twenty 
years after, lie saya, " I made no compromise 
with power; I had tlie merit of provoking and 
despi^ng the personal malice of every man in 
Ireland who was the known enemy of the country. 
Without tho walla of the court of justice, my 
character was pursued with the most persevering 
slander; and within those wall'', though I was 
too strong to be beaten doma by any judicial 
malignity, it was not so with my clients, and my 
consequent Wsea in professional income have 
never been estimated at le^s, as you must have 
often heard, than ^30,000." 

HIGH AUTHORITY. 
Outran was once engaged in a legal argument; 
behind him stood his colleague, a gentleman whose 
person was remarkably tall and slender, and who 
had originally intended to take holy orders. The 
Judge observing that the case under discussion 
involved a question of ecclesiastical law, — "Then," 
said Curran, " I can refer your Lordship to a high 
authority behind me, who was intended for the 
chtnch, though in my opinion he was fitter for the 
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USE OF BED TAPE. 

Curran, when Master of the Eolls, said to Mr, 

Grattan, " Yon ■would lie the greatest man of your 

age, Grattan, if you would buy a few yards of red 

tape, and tie up your bills and papers." 



OUEEAN AND THE MASTIFF. 
Curran used to relate with iniinito iamor an 
adventure between him and a mastiff, when ho 
was a boy. He had heard somebody say that 
any person throwing the stirts of his coat over 
his head, stooping low, holding out his arms, and 
creeping along backwards, might frighten the 
florceBt dog, and put him to flight. Ho accord- 
ingly made the attempt on a miller's animal in the 
neighborhood, who would never let the lioi/s rob 
the orcltard; but found to his Borrow that he had 
a dog to deal with which did not care what end of 
a boy went foremost, so that ho could get a good 
bite ont of it. " I pursued the instructions," B^d 
Curran, " and as I had no eyes save those in front, 
fancied the mastiff was in full retreat ; but I was 
confoundedly mistaken ; for at the very moment I 
thought myself victorious, the enemy attacked my 
rear, and having got a reasonably good mouthful 



Hc^i^db, Google 



138 lEISH WIT AND HUITOE. 

out of it, was fully prepared to take another liefore 
I was rescued. Egad, I thouglit for a time tlie 
boast had devoiu^d my entke centre of gravity, 
and that I should never go on a steady perpen- 
dicular again," " Upon my word," aaid Sir Jonah 
Earrington, to whom Corran related this story, 
" tho mastiff may have left you your centre, but 
he could not have left much gravity behind him, 
among the bystanders." 
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ARTHUR O'LEARY. 



Aetkuk 0'Lba.RY was bom in tte year 1729, at 
Acrea in lie padsb of Fanlobbus, near Dunman- 
way, in the -western part of the County of Cork. 
His parents were undistin,^uiohed amongst the 
industrious and oppressed pei,siiitry, who at the 
time of his birth suffered under the operation of 
the penal laws, Ihe family torn nhiLh ho 
descended was early dibtinguishetf m Iiish histoiy , 
but if his immediate ancestors e\er enjoyed a 
higher rank in the social scale than that whi h 3 
derived from saccessful industry, th u cnc m 
stances had changed long before his b rth a a 
name which excited the respect of his co try ne 
and a mind worthy the possessor of such a name 
were the only inheritance of which he could 
boast. 

In tte year 1747, after having acquired such 
share of classical literature as the times he lived 
in would permit, O'Leary went to France, with 
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the intention of devoting himself to the service of 
the Catholic Ohuich. 

A convent of Capuchin Friars at St. Malo 
in Brittany, was the school where O'Leary imlDihed 
the principles of the learning, virtue, and philan- 
thropy, which during a long life formed the 
prominent traits in lus character. After having 
received holy ordei-s, he continued to live in the 
monastery for some time. 

In the year 1771 he returned to Ireland, and 
tecame resident in the city of Cork. Shortly 
after his anival tlioro, he contributed to tho 
erection of a small chapel, in which he after- 
wards officiated, and which was generally tnown 
in Cork aa " Father O'Leary's Chapel." Here 
he preached on the Sundays and principal festi- 
vals of the year to persona of different religious 
persuasions who crowded it to excess when it was 
known that he was to appear in the pulpit. His 
sermons were chiefly remarkable for a happy train 
of strong .moral reasoning, bold figure, and 
scriptiu:al allusion. 

niS CONTBOVEKSr WITH AN INFIDEL. 

Some time in the year 1775, a hook was pnb- 
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lislied, the title of wliioli was — "Tlioughts on 
Kature and Religion," which contained much gross 
blasphemy, ^Ita author, a Scottish physician of 
the name of Blair, residing in Cork, undertook to 
be the champion of free-thinking in religion ; and, 
under the plausible pretext of vindicating the con- 
duct of Servetus in his cotitroveray with Calvin, 
this writer boldly attacked some of the most uni- 
versally receiyed articles of the Christian Crocd. 
The work attracted some share of public attention. 
A poetical eflusion in verse was addressed to Bliur 
in reply by a minister of the Protestant Church ; 
and an Anabaptist minister also entered the lists 
with a pamphlet nearly as scfeptical as the one he 



Father O'Leary's friends thought his style of 
controversy better suited to silence the Doctor 
than that of oither of the tried opponents, and 
persuaded him to enter the lists. They were not 
disappointed. His reply crushed Blair; while 
his wit and logic and grand toleration raised him 
to the esteem and gratitude of his fellow-men. 
His first letter opens jvith this bcautifal introduc- 
tion : 

" Sir — Tour long expected perfor 
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at length made ita appearance. If tlie work 
tended to promote the happiness of sotaety, to 
aiiunato our hopea, to subdue our passions, to 
instruct man in the happy science of purifying the 
pulliited recesses of a viliated heart, to confirm 
him in his exalted notion of the dignity of his 
nature, and thereby to inspire him with sentiments 
averse to ■whatever may debase the excellence of 
his origin, the public would be indebted to you ; 
your name would be recorded amongst the as- 
sertois of morality and religion ; and I myself, 
though brought up in a different persuasion from 
yours, would be the first to offer my incense at 
the shrine of merit. But the tendency of your 
performance is to deny the divinity of Christ and 
the immortality of the soul. In denying the first, 
you sap the foundations of religion ; you cut off 
at one blow the merit of our faith, the comfort of 
our hope, and the motives of our charity. In 
denying the immortality of tlie soul, you degrade 
human nature, and confound man with the vile 
and perishable insect. In denying both, you 
overturn the whole system of religion, whether 
natural or revealed ; and in denying religion, you 
deprive the poor of the only comfort which sup- 
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ports them under their c 
you wrest from the hands of the powerful and 
rich the only bridle to their injustices and paa- 
Bions, and plock from the hearts of the guilty the 
greatest check to tlieir crimes — I mean this re- 
morse of consoionce wiich can never be the result 
of a, handfal of organized matter; this interior 
monitor, which makes us blush in the morning at 
the disorders of the foregoing niglit ; which erects 
in the breast of tte tyrant a tiibnnal superior to 
bis power ; and whose importunate voice upbraids 
a Cain in the ■wilderness with the murder of his 
brother, arid a Nero in his palaoo with that of his 
mother." 

Deploring the folly of him who thinks "his 
Boul is no more than a subtile vapor, which in 
death is to be breathed out in the air," he holds 
tbat such a person should " conceal his horrid 
belief with more secrecy than the Druids con- 
cealed their mysteries. * • In doing other- 
wise, the infidel only brings disgrace on himself ; 
for the notion of religion is so deeply impressed 
on our minda, t^at the bold champions who 
would fain destroy it, are considered by the gener- 
ality of mankind as publlo pests, spreading dis- 
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order and mortality wherever they appear-; and 
in our feelings we discover the delusions of cheat- 
ing philosophy, which can never introduce a 
rehgion more pure than that of the Christian, nor 
confer a more glorioufl privilege on man than that 
of an immortal soul." 

HIS INTERVIEW WITH DB. MANN. 

Before he entered into a controversy with Doctor 
Blair, he deemed it prudent, owing to the state of 
sufferance In which Catholic priests then lived in 
Ireland, to ohtain the sanction of the Protestant 
bishop of the diocese. To thiaend he waited on 
Doctor Mann at the episcopal palace. The 
interview le said to have heen humoroua in the 
extreme. O'Leary's figure, joined to an 
originality of manner, sterling wit, and an 
imagination which gave a color to every ohjeet on 
which it played, made him a visitorof no common 
kind ; and as the bishop was not cast in the mould 
of "handsome orthodoxy," the meeting was long 
remembered by both parties. After some 
CKpIanation, Doctor Mann gave his consent to the 
undertaking; in consequence of which the public 
were soon gratified by the appearance of his letters 
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to Bldr, whoso discomfiture was so complete that 
he never wrote a ptiblio letter afterwards. 

COKTROVERST WITH JOHN WESLEY. 

Woeley published in January, 1786, what he 
called, " A Letter contaiiiing the Civil Principles 
of Roman Catholics ; " also, "a Defence of the 
Protestant Aesoeiation." In these letters ho 
maintained that Papists " ought not to be tolerated 
by any government — Protestant, Mohometan, or 
Pagan," la support of tlua doctrine, ho says — 

" Again, those who acknowledge the spiritual 
power of the Pope, can give no security of their 
allegiance to any government; but all Roman 
Catholics acknowledge this : therefore they can 
give no aecurity for their allegiance." 

In^Bupport of this line of argument, he treated 
his readers to this bit of lively information : — 

" But it might be objected, ' nothing dangerous 
to English liberty is to be apprehended from them.' 
I am not so certain of that. Some time since a 
Romish priest came to one I know, and after 
talkbg with her largely, broke out, ' You aio no 
heretic; yoa have the experience of a real 
Christian.' 'And would you,' she asked, 'bum 
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jue alive ! ' Eg said, ' God forbid ! unlesa it were 
for the good of the Church.' " 

In EOticing which Father O'Loaty humorously 
replies — 

"A. priest then said to a woman, whom Mr. 
Wesley Mows, 'I see you are no heretic ; yon 
have the experience of a real Christian,' ' And 
would you bum me?' says she. 'God forbid!' 
replied tie priest, ' except for tie good of the 
Church!' Now, this priest must be dcBceaded from 
some of those who attempted to blow np a river 
with gunpowder, in order to drown a city. Or he 
must have taten her for a witch, whereas, by his 
own confession, she 'was no heretic' A gentleman 
whom I hnow declared to me, upon his honor, that 
he heard Mr. Wesley repeat, in a sermon preached 
by him in the city of Cork, the following words : 
' A little bird cried out in Hebrew, Eternity ! 
Eternity ! who can tell the length of Eternity ? ' 
I am, then, of opinion that a Uttt'le Hebrew bird 
gave Mr. Wesley the important information about 
the priest and the woman. One story is as 
interesting as the other, and both are equally 
alarming to the Protestant interest." 

Alluding to the statute of Henry VI, which 
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bound every Englishman of the Pale to &ha,ve 
Ms upper lip, or clip He whiskera, to dietingnisb 
himgelf from an Irishman, ho saya : " It had tended 
more to their mutual interest, and the glory of that 
monarch's reigii, not to go to the nicety ois^liUing 
a hair, but encourage the growth of their fleeces, 
aad inspire them with such mutual love for each 
other as to induce thorn to kiss one another's beards, 
as brothers salute each other at Constantinople, 
after a few days' absence. I am likewise of 
opinion that Mr. "Wesley, who prefaces his letter 
with ' the interest of the Protestant religion,' would 
reflect more honor on his miniatiy in promoting the 
happiness of the people, by preacMng love and 
union, than in widening the breach, and increasing 
their calamities by division. The English and 
Irish were, at that time, of the same religion, but, 
divided in their affections, were miserable. 
Though divided in speculative opinions, if nnited 
in sentiment, we would bo happy. The English 
settlers breathed the vital air in England before 
they inhaled the soft breezes of our temperate 
climate. The present generation can say, ' Our 
ferthers and grandfathers have been bom, bred, and 
buried here. Wo are Irishmen, as the descendants 
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of tlie Normans who have been bom ja England 
are Englishmen.' 

" Thus, bom in an island in which the ancients 
might have phMieil their Hesperian gardens and 
golden apples, the temperature of the climate, and 
the qualityof the soU. inimical to poisonous insects, 
have cleansed our veins from tlie soar and acid 
blood o£ the Scythians and Saxons. We begin 
to open our eyes, and to learn wisdom from the 
experience of ages. We are tender-hearted ; we 
are good-natured ; we have feelings. Wo shed 
teai-s on the lu-na of the dead ; deplore the loss of 
liecatcombs of victims slaughtered on gloomy 
altars of religions bigotry ; cry on seeing the rnins 
of cities over which fanaticism has displayed the 
funeral torch ; ajid sincerely pity the blind zeal of 
our Scotch and English neighbors, whose constant 
character is to pity none, for erecting the banners 
of peraecution at a time when the Inquisition is 
abolished in Spain and Milan, and the Protestant 
gentry are caressed at Kome, and live unmolested 
in the luxuriant plains of France and Italy. 

" The statute of Henry VI is now gi'own obsolete. 
Tho raaor of calamity has shaved our lower and 
upper lips, and given us smooth faces. Our land 
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J3 uncultivated ; our country & desert ; our natives 
are forced into tlie service of foreign kiuga, storming 
towns, and in the very heat of slaugliter tempering 
Irish courage with. Irish.merey. All our misfortunes 
flow from long-reigning intolerance and the 
storms which, gathering first in the Scotch and 
English atmosphere, never failed to burst over our 



"We are too wise to quarrel about religion. 
The Roman Catholics sing their psalms in Latin, 
with a few inflections of the voice. Our Protestant 
neighbors sing the same psalms in English, on a 
larger scale of musical notes. Wo never quarrel 
with our honest and worthy neighbors, the Quakers, 
for not singing at all ; nor shall we ever qnaiTel 
with Mr, Wesley for raising his voice to heaven, 
and warbling forth his canticles on whatever tune 
ho pleases, whether it be the tune of ' Guardian 
Angela' or ' Langolee.' Wo love social harmony, 
and in civil music hate discordance. Thus, when 
wo go to the shambles, we never inquire into the 
batcher's religion, but into the quality of his meat. 
We care not whether the ox was fed in the Pope's 
teiTitories, or on tlie mountains of Scotland, pro- 
vided the joint bo good; for though there be many 
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heresiesinoldliooka, we discover neither heresy nor 
Bnperstition in beef or elaret. We divide them 
cheerfully with one anotiier ; and though of different 
religions, we ait over the bowl with as much eor- 
diality 39 if we weie at a love-feast." 

He concludes ynth tho following remarkable 
pirigraph, m which tumor, eloquence, and 
philanthropy, aio happily blended — a paragraph 
woifhy the Honoraiy Chaplain of the Irish 
Brigade ; ■ — 

"We have obtained of late the privilege of 
planting tobacco in Ireland, and tobacconists 
want paper. Let Mr. Wesley then come with 
me, ae the curate and barber went to shave and 
btess the library of Don Quixote. All the old 
hoolts, old canons, seiinons, and so forth, tending 
to tindle feuds, or promote raaoor, let us fling out 
at the windows. Society will lose nothing : the 
tobacconists will benefit by tho spoils of antiquity. 
And if, upon matnre deliberation we decree that 
Mr. Wesley's ' Journal,' and his apology for the 
Association's ' Appeal,' should share tho same fate 
with the old buckrams, we will procure them a 
gentle fall. After having rooked oui^elvea in 
the large and hospitable cradle of the Free Fress, 
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■where the peer and the commoner, the priest and 
the alderman, the friar and tte Bwaddler,* can 
stretch themselves at full length, provided they be 
not too churlish, let us laugh at those who breed 
ntelesa quairels, and set to the 'vtOild the Inight 
example of tolciation and bene^olenLe A 
peaceable bfe and happv death to all Adam'>< 
children 1 Miy the mimstersof leligion of eiery 
denomiratjon, whether they piay at the head of 
theu congiegationn m emlnoidoied vehtments or 
liUtk gowns, short coats, grey locks, powdered 
wigs, or bltck curls, instead of inilammg the 
rabble, and inspuing theu hearers with hatred 
and animosity to their fell™ oieatnie'*, recommend 
lo\ e, peace, and harmonj . ' 

MEETING- OF O'LEAEY AWD WESLEY. 
"In a short time after this controversy had 
concluded, the parties met at the house of a 
mutual Mend. Their different publications were 
mentioned ; but kindness and sincere good feel- 
ing towards each other softened down the asper- 
ities of sectarian repuMveness ; and after an 
evening spent in a manner highly entertaining 

* The name by wliidi Mettodlsla are known in Ireland. 
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and agreeable, tliey parted, eacli &prcBsing Ms 
esteem for the otter, and both giving the ixample, 
that public difference on a religious or poEtical 
subject is quite consistent iMth the exeioiae of the" 
daties of peisonal kindness aad esteem "Wesley 
is said, in this inetance, to have relaxed into a 
most agreeable companion; and CVLeary, by his 
wit, archness, and information, was an ineshaist- 
ible souree of deliglit, entcrtainmeut, and 
instruction." 

DR. O'LEAET AND FATHER CALLANAN. 
Dr. O'Leary, though with great talents for a con- 
troversialist, always aeiJuIously avoided the angiy 
theme of religious disputation. Once, however, 
notwithstanding his declared aversion to polemics, 
he was led into a controversy. While he was at 
Cork, he received a letter through the Post Office, 
the writer of which, in terms expressivo of the 
utmost anxiety, stated that he was a clergyman 
of the established chm-ch, on whose mind impres- 
sions "favorable to the Catholic Creed had been 
made by some of O'Loary's sermons. The writer 
then professing his enmity to angry controversy, 
wished to seek further iaforroation on some articles 
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of tlie Catholic cteed Hi-, name lie fmhure to 
reveal. 0'Lear(, ai^xioua to propagite the 
dootrino of his Church, rcphed m a m-umcr 
perfectly satisfactorv to liis arnmymouB cone 
sponJent. Othei doubts weie osprossed, and 
dissipated, until tho oorrespondenco had extended 
to eight or ten. long letters 

O'Leary, ia joj at hia suppcicd tnnmph whis 
pered the important leoret to a few ecclesiisticil 
confidants ; among whom was his hosom fnend, tlie 
Eev, Lawrence Callanaji, a JFrancisan friar, of 
Cork, Their congratulations and approbation 
were not wanting, to urge forward the champion 
of orthodoxy. His arguments bore all before 
them; even the obtaelee arising &om family and 
legal notions, were disregarded by the enthusiastic 
convert, and he besought C^Leary to name a 
time and pla«e, at which he might hft the 
mysteriouavizorhy which he had hitherto been con- 
cealed; and above all, ha.ve an opportunity of 
expresaijig his gratitude to his friend and teacher. 
The appelated hour arrived, ffLeary arranged 
Ills orthodox wig, put on his Sunday suit of sable, 
and sallied forth with all collected gravity of a 
man fully consdoia of the novelty and r 
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bility of tlie affair in which he was engaged. He 
arrived at the appointed place of meeting some 
minutes after the fixed time, and ivaa told that a 
respectable clergyman awaited Ma arrival in an 
adjoining parlor, O'Leary enters the room, 
where he finds, sitting at the table, with the whole 
correspondence hefore bim, his brother fiiar, Law- 
rence OaJlanaii, who, either from an eccentric 
freak, or from a wish to call O'Leary's controversial 
powers into action, had thus drawn him info a 
lengthened correspondence. The joke, in 
O'Leary's opiiiioii,however,wasearriedtoo far, and 
it required the sacrifice of the correspondence and 
the interference of mntaal friends, to effect a recon- 
ciliation. 

O'LEARY AND THE QUAKERS. 
In his " Plea for Liberty of Conscience," Father 
O'Leary pays the fellowing high tribute to that 

" The Quakers," said ho, " to tieir eternal credit, 
and to the honor of humanity, are the only persona 
who have exhibited a meekness and forbearance, 
worthy the imitation of those who have entered 
into a covenant of mercy by their baptism. 
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William Penn, the great Legislator of that people, 
had the Bucceas of a conq^uerot in eBtablishing and 
defending his colony amongat eavage tribes, 
without ever drawing the sword ; the goodness of 
the most benevolent rulers in treating his subjects 
as his own children; and the tenderness of a 
universal father, who opened his arms to all 
mankind without distinction of sect or party. In 
his repnbUc, it was not the religious creed but 
personal merit, that entitled every member of 
soojefy to the protection and cmolamcnts of the 
State. Rise from your grave, groat man ! and teach 
those Boveieigns who mate their sul>jects miserable 
on account of their catechisms, the method of 
making them happy. They ! whoso dominions 
resemble enormous prisons, where one part of the 
creation are distressed captives, and the other their 
unpitying keepers." 

HIS BEOEPTION AT THE EOTUNDO BT 
THE VOLUNTEERS. 
" It was impossible that the high and 
distinguished ol^ms to respect and esteem whiok 
(yLeary possessed, should escape nnoticed by the 
Volunteer assodation. Never was a more glorioufl 
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era in tlie history of Ireland, than whilst the 
wealth, valor, and geaius of tor inhabitants be- 
came combined for the welfare of tlieir country — 
whilst every citizen was a soldier, andeverypaltry 
political or sectarian diiferenee and distinction was 
lost in the full glow and fervor of the great 
constitutional object, wliicli. roused the energies 
and fixed the attention of the people. It was a 
spectacle -worthy the proudest days of Greece or 
Eome ; but it passed away like the sudden gleam 
of a Bummer sun. O'Leary was exceeded by none 
of bis contemporaries as a patriot : but, though the 
coarse and misshapen habit of a poor fiiar of the 
order of St. Francis forebade Ms intrusion into 
the more busy scene of national politioK, his pea 
was not inactive in enlightening and directing his 
countrymen in their constitutional pursuits, A. 
highly respectable body of the Volunteers, the 
Irish Brigade, conferred on him the honorary 
dignity of Chaplain j and many of the measures 
discussed at the National Convention held in 
Dublin, had been previously submitted to his 
consideration and judgment. On the lltb oi 
November, 1783, the same day on which the 
message said to be &om Lord Kenmare was read 
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at tte National Convention, then holding its 
meetings in the Eotundo, Father O'Leaiy visited 
that celebrated assemblage. At his arrival at the 
outer door, the ontii-e guard of the Voluiiteera 
received him under a full salute, and rested arms: 
he waansheredintothemeetingamidat the cheers of 
the assembled delegates; and in tho conrse of the 
debate which followed, his name was mentioned 
in the most flattering and complimenting manner, 
by most of the speakers. On his journey from Cork 
to the Capital on that occasion, his arrival had 
been anticipated in Kilkenny, where he remained 
to dine; and in consequence, the street in which 
the hotel at which he stopped was situate, was filled 
from an eaily hour with persons of every class, 
who sought to pay a testimony of respect to an 
individual, whose writings had so powerfully 
tended to promote the welfare and happiness of 

CLEARY AND JOHN CKEEFE. 

In the SecoUeetions of John G'Keefe, the 
following anecdote is related : — 

" In 1775 I was in company with Father 
O'Leary, at the house of Flynu, the printer in 
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Cork. O'Leary tad a fine Bmooth. brogoe; his 
learning was extensive, and his wit brilliant. He 
was tall and thin, with a long, pale, and pleasant 
visage, smiling and ospressive. His dress was 
an entire suit of brown, of the old shape ; a narrow 
stock, tight abotit his neck; his wig amply 
powdered, with a high poking foretop. In the 
year, 1791, my son Tottenliam and I met him in 
St. James's Park, {London,) at the narrow 
entrance near Spring Gardens. A few minutes 
after, we were joined accidentally by Jemmy 
Wilder, well known in Dublin — onc« the famous 
Maclieath, in Smock Alley — a worthy and respect- 
able character, of a fine, bold, athletic figure, but 
violent and extravagant in his mode of acting. 
He had quitted the stage, and commenced picture- 
dealer; and when we met him in tte Park, was 
running after a man, who, he said, bad bouglit a 
picture of Enbens for three shillings and sixpence 
at a broker's stall in Drury-lanc, and which was 
to make his (Wilder's) fortune. Our loud laughing 
at O'Leary's jokes, and his Iiish brogue, and our 
stopping up the pathway, which is here very 
narrow, brought a crowd about us. O'Leary was 
very fond of the drama, and delighted in the oom- 
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pany of the ' Glorious Boys,' as he called tha ac- 
tors — pai-ticnlarly tlmt of Johnny Johnstone, for 
his fine singing in a room." 



O'LEAKY AND THE lEISH 
PARLIAMENT 

On the 26th Fefcraar^, 1782, the foUowmg 
interesting' debate took pUce, the suhject under 
consideration being a clause in tho C-itliolic Bill 
directed against tlie friats — 

" Sir Lucius O'Brien said, he did not approve 
of the regnlars, though his candor must attnow 
ledge that many men amongst them ha\ e di'ip]a\ ed 
great abilities. Ganganelli (Clement XIV) and 
the Reverend Doctor Arthur O'Leary are distin- 
guished among the Franciscans ; and many great 
men have been produced in the Benedictine order. 
He saw no temptation that regulars had for coming 
here, if it was not to abandon certain competence 
where they were, for certain poverty in this 
kingdom, 

" Mr. Grattan said, ho could not hearthename 
of Father O'Leary mentioned without paying him 
that tribute of acknowledgment so justly dae to 
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Lis merit. At tlie time that tHs veiy man lay 
under the censure of a law which, in Lis own 
country, made Mm subject to transportation or 
death, from religious distinctions ; and at the time 
that a prince of his own religion threatened this 
country with an invasion, this respectable character 
took up his pen, and unsolicited, and without a 
motive hut that of real patriotism, to urge his own 
communion to a disposition of peace, and to support 
the law which had sentenced him to transportation, 
A man of learning — a philosopher — a Franciscan 
— did the most eminent service to his country ia 
the honr of its greatest danger. He brought out 
a publication that would do honor to the most 
celebrated name. The whole kingdom mast bear 
witness to its effect, by the reception they gave it. 
Poor in everything but genius and philosophy, ho 
had no property at stake, no family to fear for; 
but descending liom the contemplation of wisdom, 
and abandoning the ornaments of fancy, he 
humauely undertook the task of conveying duty 
and instruction to the lowest class of the people. 
If I did not know him (continued Mr. Grattan) to 
bo a Christian clergyman, I should suppose him 
by his works to be a philosopher of the Augustine 
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age. Tlie reguLira are a harmless body of men, 
and should not be disturbed. 

"Mr, St. George declared, notwithstanding his 
determined opposition to the regulars, lie would, 
for the sake of one exalted character of their body, 
be tolerant to the rest. But he, at the same time, 
would uniformly oppose the tolerating any more 
regular clergy than what were at present in the 

" Mr. Yelverton said, that lie was proud to 
call such a man as Dr. O'Leary his particular 
friend. His works might be placed upon a foot- 
ing with the finest writers of the age. They 
originated from the urbanity of the heart ; tiecause 
unattached to the world's aifairs, he could have 
none but the purest motives of rendering service 
to the cause of morality and his country. Had 
he not imbibed every sentiment of toleration before 
he knew Father O'Leary, ho should be proud to 
adopt sentimenta of toleration from him. He 
should yield to the Benso of the committee in 
respect to the limitation of regulars; because, he 
believed, no invitation which could be held out 
would bring over another O'Leary." 

"In a more advanced stage of the Cathohc 
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Bill, ott tlie 5th of March, these etilogies gave 
rise to some words between 'the rival orators,' as 
Messrs. Flood and Grattan were then designated 
ill parliament. ' I am not,' said Plood towards 
the end of a speech, ' the missionary of a religion 
I do not profess ; nor do I speak eulogies on 
characters I will not imitate.' No challenge of 
this nature ever was given hy either of these great 
men in vain. fttr. Grattan spoke at some length 
to the subject under debate, and concluded in these 
words 1 ' Now, one word respecting Dr. O'Leary. 
Something has been said about eulogies pronounced, 
and missionaries of religion. I am not ashamed of 
the part which I took in that gentleman's 
panegyric ; nor shall I ever tliink it a disgrace 
to pay the tribute of praise to the philosopher and 
the virtuous man,'" 

HIS INTERVIEW WITH DANIEL 
DANSEE. 
Fatter O'Leary, when ia London, had a great 
desire to see Daniel Danser; but finding access to 
the king of misers very difficult, invented a 
singular plan to gtun his object. He sent a 
message to the miser, to the effect that he had 
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boon in tte Indies, become acc[iiainted with a man 
of immense wealtb named Danser, who tad died 
intflBtate, and, without a shadow of doubt, was a 
relative of his. It may be tliat a recent dream, 
coupled with the troubled state of the palm of his 
right hand, had their share in inducing Daniel to 
allow the witty fciat into his apartment. Once 
onteiod, O'Leary contrived to sit down without 
depriving Mr. Danaer of the least portion of his 
dust, which seemed to please him much; for 
Daniel hold thai cleaning f urnitiire was an invent! on 
of the enemy; that it only helped to wear it out; 
consequently, regarded hia dust as the protector 
of Hs household gods. Daniel's fond dreams of 
wealth fi'om the Indies being dispelled, O'Leary 
began to console him by an historical review of 
the Danser family, whose genealogy he traeed 
from David, who danced before the Israelites, 
down to the Welsh jumpers, then contemporaries 
of dancing notoriety. Hia wit triumphed : for 
ft moment the sallow brow of avarice became 
illumined by the indications of a delighted mind, 
and Danser had courage enough to invite his 
visitor to partake of a glass of wine, whicli, he 
said, he would procure for his refreshment. A 



Hc^i^db, Google 



cordial shake hands was the return made for 
O'Loary's polite refusal of so expensive a com- 
plimont ; and he came from tho house followed by 
its strange tenant, who, to the amusement of 
O'Leary, and the astonishment of the only other 
peraon who witnessed the scene, solicited tho favor 
of another visit." 

A FOP. 
" The "two-edged sword of wit," as that faculty 
has boon termed, was wielded by O'Leary in tho 
more serious eiroumstances of life, as well as in 
its playful hours. An instance where the painful 
exercise of this was happily spared, occurred at one 
of the meetings of the English Catholics, during 
the celebrated Blue Book Controversy, One of the 
individuals who waa expected to advocate the 
objectionable designation of "protesting Catholic 
dissenters," an appellation equally ludicrous and 
unnecessary, was remarkable for an affected mode 
of public speaking. What in dress is termed /op^JsA, 
would be appropriate as applied to his oratory. 
He was no admirer of O'Leary, and the feeling 
of dislike was as mutual as could well be oonoeived. 
Him, therefore, O'Leary selected as the opponent 
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with whom he meant to grapple. Those to whom 
he communicated his intention, and who knew his 
powers, looked forward with expectation "on tiptoe" 
for a scene of enjoyment that no anticipation could 
esag'gerate. Disappointment was, however, their 
lot. The meeting passed over qnietly, and neither 
the objectionable matter nor speaker was brought 
foi-wai-d. However much his friends regretted this 
circumstance, OTiCary waa liimself sincerely 
pleased ; for he never dedred to ^ve unnecessary 
paia. The gentlemen in concert with whom he 
acted, dined together after the meeting, and the 
coDvereation happening to tnrn on tho disappoint- 
ment which they had experienced in the result of 
the debate, one of them who knew O'Leary 
intimately, inquired what lino of argument he had 
intended to pursue, if the meeting tad assumed 
the objectionable aspect wiiich was dreaded — this 
was applying the torch to gunpowder : he com- 
menced an exhibition of the ludicrous so like what 
would have taken place, so true in manner and 
matter to what every one who knew the parties 
could anticipate, that the assemblage was convulsed 
with laughter to a degree that made it ni 
in the recollections of all who v 
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lUS PEK80N" AND MODE OF 
AKGUMENT. 

Mr. Batler, in his Historical Memoira, describes 
O'Loar/s person and mode of argument thus : — 

" The appeatajice of Father O'Leary was simple. 
In his eonntenance there was a misture of goodness, 
solemnity, and di-ollery, which fixed every eye 
that beheld it. No one was more generally loved 
or revered ; no one lees assuming or more pleasing 
in hia maaiier. Seeing his external simplicity, 
persons with whom he was arguing were some- 
times tempted to treat him cavalierly ; but then 
the solemnity with whieh he would mystify his 
adversaryj and ultimately lead him into the most 
disti-essingalisurdity was oneofthe most delightful 
scenes that converaation ever exhibited." 

O-LEART AND "CAPTAIN ROOK." 
In Tom Moore's "Memoirs of Captain Rock," 
the outlaw gives the foDowiug humorous sketch : — 
" The appearance of Father Atl\ ir it o r I'tllo 
chapel was quite unexpected. "W e 1 ad heai 1 
indeed, that he was proceeding tiro d1 d sfa t 
parts of flie country, but we hiid no lea tl t 1 e 
would pay US a visit. The mind of n n s a 



Hc^i^db, Google 



o'leaex. 167 

strange oompound of opposite passion. I had 
everything to apprehend from tho poor friar's 
preacliing ; yot, stmn|re as it may appear, I was 
almost willing to have all my bright scenea over- 
tm'ned, pDvided I coull have the pleaeore to see 
and hear the celebrated Father O'Leary. He 
opposed our de&igns, disapproved of om; motives, 
and ceDSuied our intpntiona ; yet without having 
ever seen him, we loved — almost adored him. 
Fame had wafted his name even to Eoctglen ; ajid 
how could we hut venerate a man who had exalted 
the character of Irislimen, vindicated onr oppressed 
country, and ohtained from the ranks of Protes- 
tantism, friends for our insulted creed. 

" Besides, ho waa peculiarly adapted to oui 
taste. He made the world laugh at the foihlea 
of our enemies, and put us jn good humor with 
ourselves. It was not, therefore, without some 
slight satisfaction that we were informed from the 
altar that the good friat meant to address us on 
our manifold iransgressions. Never did men 
manifest such eagerness to receive reproof. At 
the sound of his name, there was a general rush 
towaicte the altar. The old women, for the flrat 
time in their lives, ceased coughing, and tlie old 
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men desisted firom spitting. The short people 
were elevated oa thetr toee, and the tall people 
suffered their hats (felt ones) to be crushed as flat 
as pancakes, sooner tten incommode their noigh- 
liora — a degree of politeness seldom practised in 
more polished assomblies. All breathed short and 
thick ; and much as we venerated our good priest, 
we fancied he was particularly tedious in the 
lecture he thought fit to read us on our neglootiug 
f« go to confession, and on our dilatoriness in 
paying the last Easter dues. At lengtii he 
concluded by announcing Fatlier O'Leary." 



LOTS DRAWN TO HAVE HIM AT 

DINNER 
In 1779, O'Leary visited Dublin on business 
connected with a bill before parliament, which 
aimed at the destruction of the friars. During 
his visit to Dublin, at this period, the foUowing 
circumstance, quite characteristic of O'Leary, is 
said to have taken place. He accidentally met, 
in the lobby of the House of Commons, the late 
Lord Avonmore, then Mr. Yolverton, and two 
gentlemen, members of the legislature ; wto, on 
his appearance, entered into a friendly altercation 
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to determine with which: of them O'Leary should, 
ou the next day, shai'e the splendid hospitality 
wliich reigned in the metropolis during the 
sessions of parliament. It was at leng^h decided 
that the piize of his unrivalled wit and sociability 
should he determined by lot. O'Loary was an 
amused and Bilcnt spectator of the contest. The 
fortunate winner was congratulated on his success ; 
and the rivals separated to meet on the morrow. 

"When the hour of dinner wjw come, O'Leary 
forg^ot which of lis three fiienife was to he his host. 

It was too late to make foi-mal inquiries ; and, 
as he was the honored guest, he dared not absent 
himself. In tMs difficulty, his ready imagination 
suggested an expedieut. His friends, he recol- 
lected, lived in the same square, and he therefore, 
some short time after the usual dinaer hour, sent 
a servant to inquiio at each of the houses — 'if 
Pathcr O'Leary was there t' At the two first, 
where application was made, the reply was in the 
negative; but at the last, the port«r answered, 
that 'he was not there; but that dhmer was 
ordered to be kept bacfe, as he was every moment 
expected.' Thus directed, 'Father Arthur's' 
apology for delay was a humorous and detailed 
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account of his expedient — ^tlie evening flew 
quickly away on tlie wings of eloquence and wit, 
and the laughable incident was long remembered 
and frequently repeated." 



Father O'Loary's grea.t intimacy with the leading 
Protestants of London, gave rise to a rumor that 
he, like Lord Dunboyne and Mr. K.irwm, had read 
his reoajjtation. He contradicts it in the following 
letter : — " London, June 5, 1790. 

" 8iK — A confusion of names gave rise, some 
inonths ago, to a mistake copied from the Diiblin 
Evening Post into the Sath Ohronicle, and other 
papera in this kingdom, viz., that 'I had. read 
my recantation in St. Wcrburgh's church in 
Dublm.' Thus a mistake has changed me into a 
conformist, though I never changed my creed. 

" If in reality the tenets of my Church were auch 
as prejudice and ignorance proclaim them ; — if 
they taught me that a papal dispei.sation could 
sanctify guilt, sanction conspiracies, murders, the 
extirpation of my fellow- creatures on account of 
difference of religious opinions, perjury to promote 
the Catholic cause, by pious breaches of allegianco 
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to Protestant kings, or reljellion agtunst tieir 
government ; — if it were an article of my belief 
that a priestly absolution without sorrow for my 
einsj or a resolation of amendment, had. tho power 
of a charm to reoiMm ine to the state of unoffend- 
ing infancy, and enable me, lite MOton's devil, to 
leap from the gulf of an into paradise without 
purifying my heart or changing my afiections ; — 
if it were an. article of my faith that the grace of 
an indulgence could give me the extraordinary 
privilege of sinning without guilt or offending 
without punishment ; — if it inculcated any maxim 
evifflive of moral rectitude: — ^in a word, if the 
features of my religion corresponded with the 
pictures drawn of it in flying pamphlets and 
anniversary declamations, I would consider myself 
and the rest of my fraternity as downright idiots, 
wickedly stupid, to remain one horn: in a state 
which deprives ua of our rights as citizens, 
whereas such an accommodating scheme would 
make them not only attainable, but certain. 

" Your correspondent does me the honor to rank 
me with Lord Dunboyiie, formerly titular Bishop 
of Cork, and with Mr. Kirwati. If tliey have 
i their religion from a thorough conviction 
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of its falseLood, ttey have done well. It is tlie 
duty of every eintere admiier after truth to comply 
with the immediate dictates of hia conecienoo, la 
embraoitig that religion which he helioves moat 
acceptable to God Deplorable, mdcod, mnst be 
the state of the man who hve=< in. wilful error 
For, however an all wise Irod miy hereafter 
dispose of those who err m their hoBestj, and 
whose error IS involuntary and inMncible, imtly 
no road can be right to the wietch who walks m 
it against conviction A thorough cenvicfion, 
then, that I am m the nght road to eternil life, if 
my moral conduct corresponds with my speonlative 
belief, keeps me within the pale of my Church in 
dhect oppteition to my temporal interest ; and no 
Protestant nobleman or gentleman of my acquaint- 
ance esteems mo the less for adhering to my creed, 
knowing that a Catholic and an honest man are 
not contradictory terms, 

"I do not consider Lord Dunbojne as a model 
after whom I should copy. With liia silver locks, 
and at an ago when persons who had devoted 
themselves to the service of the altar in their 
early days, should, like the Emperor Charles V, 
rather think of their coffins than the nnptial conch, 
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tliat prelate married a young woman. Whether 
theglowulgloveof trathor Hymen's torch induced 
him to change the Eoman Pontifical for the Book 
of Common Pi-ayer, and the psalms he and I often 
sang together for a bridal hymn, his own conaoience 
is the most competent to dotermino ; cert^n 
however, it is, that, if the chamis of the fair sex 
can captivate an old bishop to such a degree as 
to induee him to renounce hia Breviary, Bimilar 
motives, and the proepeot of aggrajidiaement, may 
induce a young ecclesiastic to change his cassoolc. 
"Having irom my early days accustomed 
myself to get the mastery over ambition and love 
— ^the two passions that in every age have enslaved 
the greatest heroes — ^your correspondent may rest 
assured that I am not one of the trio mentioned in 
this letter, — ^Akthuu OTjEAEY," 

0'IJ:AItT AND THE EEOTOR. 
A Protestant recttir invited O'Leary to see his 
parish church, a building romarkahle for its 
arohiteotuial beauty. While the friar was 
viewing the buildbg, the rector thought ho was 
contrasting its nakedness with the interior beauty 
of the Komau Catholic churches, and observed i 
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"You perceive, Mr. O'Leaij," said ho, "that, 
different from you, wo are very sparing of oma- 
ments in our churches ; we have Eeitter paintings 
Eor statuary to attract the worshipper's attention." 
" Ah ! " repHed O'Leary, with an arch smile, " you 
?, you know." 



LADY MORGAN 
rg-aii,-in her ' Wild Iiish Gul," 
'.of "I'athor John," ehipl'un of the 
Prince of Coolavin, says: — "Father John was 
modelled on the character of tlio Uc^n 1 1 Sligo, 
Dr. Flynn, oiie of those learned, literal, and 
accomplished gentlemen of the Irish Cathohi^ 
hierarchy of that day, whom foieign travel and 
education, and consequent inteiLOuiiie with Enio 
pean society and opinions, sent hack to Ireland 
for its advantage and illustration, thus turning the 
penalties of its shallow and jealous government 
into a national benefit. At the head of this dis- 
tinguished order stood the illusfrionB Father 
O'Leary, the Catholic Dean Swift of his time, the 
' champion of peace, and the eloquent preacher of 
Christian chaiity. His noble works live to attest 
his fitness to counsel his country for her good, 
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while Ms brilliant ivit kept ap her reputation for 
that splendid gift which penal statutes can neither 
give nor take away." 

A BATCH OF INTEltESTING 
ANECDOTES. 

Til hia "Personal Skotchca," Sir Jonah Bar- 
rington ^ves ua a porti-ait of Father O'Leaiy: — 

" I ftequeatly had an opportunity of meeting at 
my father-in-law Mr. Grogan's, where he oftea 
tlined, a most worthy priest, Father O'Leary, and 
have listened frequently, with great zest, to anec- 
dotes which he used to tell with a qusunt yet 
spirited humor, quite unique. His manner, his air, 
his countenance, all bespoke wit, talent, and a 
good heart. I liked his company excessively, 
and have often regretted I did not cultivate hia 
aeqiiaintance more, or recollect his witticisms 
better. It was singuliff, but it was a fact, that 
even before Father O'Leary opened his lips, a 
stranger would say, ' That is an Irishman,' and, 
at the same time, guess him to be a priest. 

" One anecdote in particular I remember. 
Coming from St. Omers, he told us, he stopped a 
few days to visit a brother-priest in the town of 
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Boulogne-Bur-Mer, Hoio Le heajd of a groat 
curiosity, which all people v^eie running to see — 
a, onrious hoar tliat Bome fiBhormon had taken at 
eea out of a WTeck ; it had sense, and attempted 
fo utter & sort of Ungo, which they called pulois, 
but which nobody understood. 

"O'Leary gave his six sous to teethe wonder 
which was shown at the port by candle-light, and 
wasavery odd kind of animal, no douht. Thoboai 
had been taught a hundred tricks, all to he 
performed at the keeper's word of command. It 
was lat« in the evening when O'Leaiy saw him, 
and the boar Bocmed suikv , the keeper, how e\ er, 
with 1 shoit flpike fixed at the end of a pole, mode 
him mo^o about bnsMv He marked on sjud 
■nhat o'clock it ^as, with his paw, and diotra 
guished the mtn and women in a \ery comical 
waj in fact, oui pnest was quite divertud. 
The beaot at length grew tired — the keepei hit 
him with the polo — ^he etured a httle, but con 
tinued quite sullen ; his mast«r coaxed him — no I 
he would aot work ! At length, the brute of a 
keeper gave him two or three Bharp pricks with 
the goad, when he roared out most tremendously, 
and rising on his hind-legs, swore at his tor- 
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mentora in very good native Irish. O'Leaiy waited 
no longer, Ixit went immediately to tlie mayor, 
■whom he informed that the blackguard fishermen 
had sewed np a poor Irishman in a bear's-skin, an d 
were showing him about for six sona ! The civio 
dignitary, who had himself seen the bear, would 
■ not believe our friend. At last, O'Leary pre- 
vailed on him to accompany him to the room. 
On their arrival, the bear was still on duty, aiid 
O'Leary stepped up to him, says : — ' Cianos iJio'n 
thu, a Phadhriff f ' {How d'ye do, Pat ? )' Slan, 
goraimhmath agtil!' (Pretty well, thank you,) 
saya the bear. The people were surprised to 
hear how plainly he spoke — but the mayor 
ordered him directly to be ripped up ; and after 
some opposition, and a good deal of difficulty, 
Pat stepped forth Btark naked out of tie bear's- 
skin wherein he had been fourteen or fifteen days 
most cleverly stitched. The women made off — 
the men stood astonislied — and the mayor ordered 
his keepers to be put in goal unless they satisfied 
Lim; but that was presently done. Tlie bear 
afterwards told O'Leary that he was very well 
fed, and did not care much about the clothing ; 
only they worked him too hard : the fishermen 
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had found himatseaona hencoop, wliicli had saved 
him irom going to the bottom, witii a ship wheruin 
he had a little venture of dried cod from Dnn- 
garvan, and which was hound from Watcriord t» 
Eilboa, He could not speak aword of any language 
but Irish, and had never been at sea before : the 
flBhormcn had brought him in, fod him well, and 
endeavored to repay themselves by ghoiving him 
as a curiosity. 

" O'Leary's mode of telling this story was quite 
admii-able. I never heard any anecdote (and I 
believe this one to bo true) related with such 
genuine drollery, which was enhanced by his not 
changing a muscle himself, while every one of 
bis hearers was in a paroxysm of laughter. 

"Another anecdote he used to toll with incom- 
parable dramatic humor. By the bye, all his 
stories were somehow national; and this gives 
me occasion to remart, that I think Ireland is, at 
this moment, aa little known in many parts of the 
Continent as it seems to have been then. I have 
myself heard it more than once spoken of as an 
JSngMsh town. At Naiiey, where Father O'Leary 
was travelhng, his native country happened to be 
mentioned when one of the party, a quiet French 
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farmer of Bargundy, aeked, in aji unassuming 
tone, 'If Ireland stood tnLoreV 'Encore,' said 
an astonished John Bull, a ooiuioi coming from 
Goi-many — ' encore ! to be sure t-lie does ; we 
liave her yet, I assure you, monsieur ' ' Though 
neither very safe, nor very sound,' mteiposed an 
officer of the Irisii Brigade, who happened to lie 
present, looking very significantly at O'Loary, 
and not very complacently at the courier. 'And 
pray, mouMeur,' rejoined John Bull to the 
Frenchman, ' why encore f ' ' Pardon, monsieur' 
replied the Frencliinan, ' I heard it Lad been 
worn out (fatigue) long ago, by the great number 
of people tliat were living in it.' The fact is, the 
Frenchman Lad been told, and really understood, 
that Ireland was a large Louse, where the English 
were wont to send their idle vagabonds, and from 
whence they were drawn ont again, as they were 
wanted, to fill tho rants of the army." 

A DOG'S EELIGION. 

One day, while walking in the suburbs of the 

city of Cork, he met the Eev. Mr. Flack, a 

Protestant clergyman, and Mr. Solomons, a Jew 

— ^both friends of his. Mr. Flack's dog was run- 
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ing on before them. " Good morrow, friends," 
Baid O'Leary. " Well, what interesting topic 
engages yomr attention now?" "To bo candid 
with yon," repHed the clergyman, " we were juat 
conjectimng what religion this dog of mine would 
be likely to embrace, if it were possible for him 
to chooae." " Strange subject, indeed," said 
O'Leary ; " but were I to offer an opinion, I 
would ventm'o to say he would become a Pro- 
testant ! " " How," asked tho Protestant clergy- 
man and the Jew. "Why," replied O'Leary, " he 
would not be a Jew, for, you know, he would 
retain his passion for pork ; he would not become 
^ Catholic, for I am quite certain he would eat 
' meat on a Friday. What religion, then, could he 
become, but a Protestant ! " 

HOWAED, THE PHILANTHROPIST, 
AND ME. HENRY. SHEARS. 

" About this time it was," says his biographer, 
" that the philanthropist Howard, led by hia 
benevolent enthusiasm to fathom dungeons, vindi- 
cate the wrongs, and alleviate the sufferings of 
the lonely and forgotten victim of vice and crime, 
arrived at Cork. A society had for some years 
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existed in tliat city ' for the relief and discharge 
of persons confined for small debts,' of which 
O'Leary was an active and conspieuona member. 
This association had its origin in the humane 
mind of Henry Shears, Esq., the fatlier of two 
distinguished victims to the political distraeiions 
of their country in 1798 : and a literary produc- 
tion of that gentleman, which in its style and 
matter emulated the elegance ' and morality of 
Addison, strengthened andmatured the benevolent 
institution. During Mr. Howard's stay in Cork, 
he was introduced to O'Leary by their common 
fiiend, Archdeacon Austen. Two snoh minds 
required but an opportunity to admii-e and vene- 
rate each other; aud frequently, in after times, 
Howard boasted of sharing the friendship and 
esteem of the friar." 

HIS HABITS 01^ STUDY— HIS 
INFLUENCE. 
" In tho midst of the eares and dbtractions," 
sayg his biograpter, " to which the active duties 
of the ministry subjected O'Leary, he Btill in- 
dulged his usual habits of study. No unexpected 
visitor ever found liim unoccupied: 
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was extensive, profound, and incessant ; and his 
houra of silence and retreat as many aa he could 
abstract from the necessary and inevitable cUim 
of his ilock, or could deny to the kind impoi tunity 
of his numerous and respectable aoqaaintanoe 
Tew men ever possessed the power of enjoying an 
extensive influence over public opinion more 
than CLcjiry. Every thing ho said or wrote 
was by every one admired. The wise and 
learned were dehghted with the original and 
correct views which he took of every subject that 
employed his mind j whilst the amiable simplicity 
of his majiners, the endearing kindness of bis 
disposition, and the worth, purity, and uprightness 
of his life and conduct, were claims to regard that 
could neither bo denied nor unattended to It is, 
therefore, to be lamented. that such trancondent 
faculties should have remained &uspondod or 
inactive, or been, for a moment, diverted m their 
application from their appropriate object or ndtm-al 
sphere — the moral correction of the age." 

EDMOND EUKKE. 

On li'ather O'Leaiy's arrival in London he was 

anxiously sought after by his countrymen residing 
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in that capital, who all felt gratified by every 
opportunity wliioh offered itself, of paj-ing respect 
to one who had doco bo much honor to religion 
and their country. Mj-. Edmond Burke wasveiy 
marked in the regard whicK le manifested to 
O'Leary. * * It was, in fact, impossible, after an 
evening spent in his Bociety, not to seek at every 
future opportunity a renewal of the delight wMoh 
his wit, pleasantry, and wisdom afforded. 

HIS CHARITY. 
Like Dean Swift, Father O'Leary relieved, 
every Monday morning, a numlier of reduced 
roomkoepors and working men. The average o£ 
his weekly charity amounted to two, sometimea 
three pounds — though he had no income except 
that derived from the contributions of those who 
fi-eijnented tho poor Oapucliin little chapel. 

After the publication of his " Essay on Tolera- 
tion," Father O'Leary was elected a member of 
the "Monks of St. Patrick," which took its lise 
under the auspices of that great lawyer, Lord 
Avonmorc, then Mr, Telverton. As a return 
for the honor thus conferred on him, he es^ 
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liis gratitude iu the dedication of his vaiious 
productions, which he collected together, and 
puhlishod in 1781. 

At one of the meetings of the English Catholic 
Board, whilst OTjoaiy was addressing the chiur- 
man, the late Lord Petre, it was suggested by the 
noble president that the speaker was entering on 
topics not calculated to promote the unanimity of 
the assembly. O'Leaiy, however, persevered r on 
which Lord Petre interrupted him, adding, " Mr. 
O'Leaiy, 1 regi-et much to see that you are out qf 
t^der." The reply was equally quick and 
characteristic — " I thank you for your anxiety, 
my lord ; hut I asaui-e yon J never was in better 
Itetdth in my life." The archness of manner with 
which these words wero uttered was triumphant, 
and every unpleasant feeling was lost in the mirth 
which was necessarily excited. 

O'LEABY VERSUS CUBEAIJ". 
In the " Eeminiscences" of the celebrated singer 
and composer, Michael Kelly, the following in- 
teresting anecdotes are given: "I had the 
pleasure to be introduced to my worthy countiy- 



Hc^i^db, Google 



inan, tte Kev, Father O'Leary, the well-known 
Roman Catholic priest j he was a man of infinite 
wit, of instracting and amusing conversation. I 
felt highly honored by the notice of this pillar of 
the Koman Church ; our tastes were congenial, 
for hia reverence was mighty fond of whisky- 
punch, and so was I; and many a jug of Saint 
Patrick's eye-water, night after night, did his Eev- 
erence and myself enjoy, chatting over the exhila- 
rating' and national heverago. He sometJmea 
. favored me with his company at dmner ; whea he 
did, I always had a corned shoulder of mutton 
for him, for he, like some others of hia country- 
men Tvho shall bo nameless, was marvellously 
fond of that diah. 

" One day the facetious John Philpot Curran, 
who was very partial to the Baid coined mutton, 
did me the honor to meet him. To enjoy the 
society of such men was an intellectual trtat. 
They were great friends, and seemed to have a 
mutual respect for cwh othei''s talents and, a"? it 
may be eaisily tmagmed, O'Leary versus Cuiiaii 
was no bad match 

"One iv,, after dinner, Curran said to him, 
'Reverend iather, I wish you were Saint Peter.' 
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" ' And why, Counsellor, would you -wish that I 
were Saint Peter T asked O'Leaiy. 

'"Because, reverend father, in that case,' said 
Curraii, ' you would have the keys of hoaven, and 
you oould let me m.' 

" ' By niy honor and conscience, Counsellor,' 
repUed the divine, ' it would be better for you if 
I had the keys of the other place, for then I oould 
ht you out' Curran enjoyed the joke, which, he 
admitted, had a good deal of justice in it, 

HIS TUIUMPH OVER DE. JOHNSOK. 
" O'Leary told as of a whimsical triumph which 
he once enjoyed over the celebrated Dr. Johnson. 
O'Leary was ■very anxious to be introduced to that 
learned man, and Mr. Arthur Murphy took him 
one morning to the doctor's lodgings. On his 
entering tho room, the doctor viewed him from, 
top to toe, without taking any noiaoe of him ; and, 
at length, darting one of his sourest looks at him, 
he spoke to him in the Hebrew language, to which 
O'Leaiy made no reply. ' Wliy do you not 
answer me, sir?' 'Taith, dr,' said O'Leary, 
' hecause 1 don't understand the language in 
which you are addressing me.' Upon this, the 
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doctor, with a conteroptuoue sneer, said to Murpty, 
'Why, BIT, this is a pretty fellow yoii have 
hroug-ht hither. Sir, he does not comprehend the 
primitive language.' CLoary inunediately howed 
very low, and complimentod the doctor in a long 
speech in Irish, to which the doctor, not under- 
standing a word, made no reply, bat looked at 
Murphy. O'Leary, seeing the doctor was 
pnazled at hearing a language of which he was 
ignorant, said to Murphy, pointing to the doctor, 
'This is a pretty fellow to -nhom you have 
hroiight nie. Sir, he doos not understand the 
language of the si&ter kingdom.' The reverend 
^adre then made another low how, and quitted 



A SOLLE PROSEQUI. 
At the time that B^ry Yelverton was Attorney- 
General, himself and O'Leary, while enjoying the 
heaiitios of KiUftrney, had the rare fortune to 
witness a staghunt. The hunted animal ran 
towards the spot where the Attoriiey-Goneral and 
O'Leary stood. " Ah ! " said Father Arthur, 
with genuine wit, " how naturally instinct leads 



Hc^i^db, Google 



188 lEISH "WIT AND HUMOK. 

him to come to yon, that you may deliver him l>y 
a nolle prosequi !" 

THE PRINCE OF WALES. 

George the Fom-thj when Prince of Wales, 
ft-equeiitly had as guests at Lis table Sheridan, 
Grattan, Curran, Flood, aniJ Father O'Leary. 
Croly; in his " Life of G-eorge the Fourth," says — 
" All occasional guest, and a sufficiently singular 
one, was an Irish Franciscan, Arthur O'Leary, a 
man of strong faculties and condderahle know- 
ledge. His first celebrity was as a pamphleteer, 
in a long battle with Woodward, the able Bishop 
of Cloyne, in Ireland. * * O'Leary abounded 
in Irish anecdote, and was a master of pleasant 
humor. 

" Sheridan said that he considered, claret the 
true parhamentary wine for the peerage, for it 
might malie a man sleepy or sick, but it never 
warmed lis heart, or stirred up hia braiuH. Port, 
generous port, was for the Commons — it was for 
the business of life — it qniokened the circulation 
and fancy together. For his part, he never felt 
that he spoke as he liked, until after a couple of 
bottles. O'Leary observed, that tliia was like a 
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porter; he never coold go steady without a Toad 
on his head." 



THE CLOSING SCENES OF HIS LIFE. 

" The distiirtaiiccg," says hia Tiiographer, " T)y 
which Ireland was convulsed in 1798 pained 
OTJeary's mind. The efforts made by tte tools 
of a base faction, fo give the tinge of religions 
fanaticism to the political distraotions of that 
country, excited his indignation ; and, as his 
name had been wantonly and bsultingly intro- 
duced l>y Sir Eichard Muagrave, in hia libellous 
compilation on the Irish E«beIlions, he entertained 
the notion of publishing a refutation of the 
calumnies which bad been bo industriously droii- 
lated against the Catholics, not only in that 
scandalous work, but likewise in various other 
historical essays at that time. For this purpose 
O'Leary had prepared some very valuable manu- 
script collections : he looked back to tbe history 
o£ the earlier periods of the English rule in 
Ireland ; and from his friends in various parts of 
that kingdom he procured authentic det^ls of the 
insuireotionary disturbances; impartiality was his 
object ; and he left no means untried to collect 
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the most voluminous and exact account of every 
circumBtanoe connected with, or immediiitely 
ariaing out of, the rebellion, the history of wMch he 
altimately declared it his dcBign to publish. 

"The progress of disease, and the rapidly 
increasing infirmitaea of old age, hindered the 
fulfilment of O'Leary's wishes : he was nnable to 
proceed into any part of the task of composition, 
but he was relieved from anxiety by tiie fortunate 
eircumstance of his intimacy with Fiantis Plow den 
Esq., whose historical review of Ireland, -uid 
whose subsequent publication in defence of ih-\l 
country, have raised him to a rank amongst histo 
rians, honorably and deservedly conijiicaons 
"When O'Leaiy learned tbat his fnend was en- 
gaged, at the desire of Mr, Pitt, m writing the 
' Ilistorical Review,' he sent him hia invj,luable 
collections, as affording the best and mo'-t authen 
tic materials for the recent historj of Ireland, 
and the manner in which the documents, tlius 
furnished, wei'e applied to the purposes of tiuth, 
must have given gratification to OLearj's mmd, 
had he lived long enough to witness this suc- 
c^sful vindication, of hia conntry and religion. 
Hia descent to the grave was too rapid to afford 
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him tliat pleasure ; and it was not till it had closed 
over his remains, that the world was gratified 
with the best and most autheatio work ever pub- 
liehed on the political hiatory of Ireland. 

" We approach now to the last scene of O'Lear/a 
busy life ; and it is one which, like too many othei-s, 
preaches to manldnd the necessity of being 
always prepared for the unrevealed hour that 
shall termiuate mortal existence. 

" Towards the end of the year 1801, ill health 
shed a gloom over his mind, to which the con- 
sciousness of approaching dissolution gave faciK- 
ties and permanency. His contests with had men 
had heen frequent ; and the frailties and foUi^ 
of the world, and the instability of human friend- 
ship, which he had often experienced, haunted 
his mind at this time to a degree that was painful 
for those who loved and revered him, to witness. 
His medical friends tried the resources of their 
professional skill for the alleviation of his disease 
in vain ; and as a last prescription, they recom- 
mended to him a short residence in the south of 
I'rance, as calculated, if any thing could, to 
revive his spirits and restore his health. Agree- 
ably to this advice, in company with Mr, M'Grath, 
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a medical fiiend, to whose kindness he was mucb 
indehted, ho proceeded to France; but his hopes 
of relief were disappointed, and he shortlj' deter- 
mined on. retuvning to London. The state in 
which he found Bodety in Fnmcc — so difterent 
from what it had been, when he firat Tisited ' the 
lovely, fertile south,' shocked him ; and he ottered 
bis opinioa of the change which he witnessed, by 
saying, emphatically, ' that there was rot now a 
ffmtleman in al! France.' 

"His awival in London was on the 7th of 
January, 1802. It was his intention to have 
landed at Dover ; but tempestuous weather com- 
pelled the vessel in which ho was to land at 
Eamsgate, The effects of this voyage tended to 
hasten his death, which took pla«e the morning 
after his arrival in London, in the 73rd year of 
his age." 
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DAEBY MOKAJT. 

O'CoNUELL in his celebrated epeecli in defence 
of the Kev. T. Maguire, relates the following' 
story, in which the reader will not fail to perceive 
the little chance which peijury had in escaping hia 
detection : — 

" Allow me," said ho, addressing the Court, "to 
tell yon a story, which ia not the worse for being 
perfectly true. I was assessor iif tlie Sheriff at 
an election in the county of Claro; a freeholder 
came to vote under the name of Darby Moran, 
and as Darby Moran both his signature and mark 
were attached to the certificate of Kegistry. He, 
of course, was objected to. It was insisted that 
if he was illiterate, he could not have written his 
name — if literate, he should not have added his 
mark ; in either view it was contended, with the 
vehemence suited to such occasionR, that his registry 
■was bad. It is, wherever I have authority to 
adjudicate, a rule with me to decide as few abstract 
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propositions as I possibly can. I tlierefore resolved 
fli-st to ascertain the fact whether Darby Moran 
could write or not. I accordingly gave him paper, 
and aslted him oould he writ« his name. Ho 
flippantly answered that he oould, and in my 
presence instantly wrote down ' John O'Brien' — 
he totally forgot that he was playing Daiby Moran. 
Thus tlus trick was exposed and defeated." 



A DEAD MAN WITH LIFE IN HIM. 

It was difficult for O'Oonnell, even at an 
advanced period of hie professional career, to 
exhibit those powers as an advocate, which were 
afterwards so finely developed ; for the sillt gown 
that encased inferior merit gave a precedence to 
Protestant lawyera of even vonnger standing, and 
he rarely had an opportunity of addressing i juiy. 
This probably induced him to cultivate with 
more ardor a talent for cros-. eximinahon, which 
was unquestionably unrivalled, anl which was 
displayed by him at a very early penod 

It eshibitcd itself very strongly in a trial on 
the Munster Circuit, in which the question was, 
the validity of a will, by which property to some 
amount was devised, and which the plaintifis 
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alleged was forged. Tlie sabBcribing witneesea 
swore tliat the deceased signed the will while 
l^e was m him. 

The evidence was going strong in favor of 
the will — at last O'Conaell undertflok to cross- 
examine one of tho witaessca. He shrewdly 
observed that he was particular in swearing several 
tiroes that " life was in the testator when the will 
was signed," and that he saw hia hand sign it. 

" By virtue of yonr oath was he aUve," said 
Mr. O'Connell. 

"By virtue of my oafh, life was in Mnij" and 
this the witness repeated several times. 

"Now," continued O'Conneli, with great 
solemnity, and assuming an ak of inspiration — 
"I call on you, in presence of yonr Maker, hefore 
whom you must one day be judged for the evidence 
yon g^ve here to-day, I solemnly ask — and answer 
me at your peril — was it not a live fly that was in 
the dead man's mouth when his hand was placed on 
the will?" 

' The witness fell instantaneously on his knees, 
and acknowledged it was so, and that the fly waa 
placed in the mouth of deceased to enahle the 
witnesses to swear thai life was w him. 
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The intiiitivG quicknesB ivith. which O'Connell 
oonjeotnred the cause of the fellow's alwaya 
swearing that ■' life was in him," obtained for him 
the admiration of every one in Court, and very 
materially assisted in aecnring 1 



A YOUNG JUDGE DOKE. 

In the course of his attendance at an Assizea in 
Cork, he was counsel in a case in which his client 
was capitally charged, and was so little likely to 
escape, and was actually so gviilty of the oiime, 
tlat his attorney considered the case utterly 
desperate. 

O'Connell entered the Court aware of the 
hopelessness of his client's ohanoes. He knew it 
was nseless to attempt a defence in the ordinary 
way. There was evidence sufficient to ensure a 
conviction. At that time it happened that the 
present Chief Justice, then Sergeant, Lefroy 
presided, in the absence of one of the judges who 
had fallen ill. O'Connell understood the sort of 
man hehad on the Bench lie opened the defence 
by putting to the first witness a number of the 
most illegal questions He, of coureo, knew they 
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were illegal, and tliat objections would be 
raised. 

Sergeant Goold was tLe crown prosecutoi, and 
he started up, and expressed his objections. The 
learned Chief Justice declared liis concurrence, 
and decided peremptorily that he could not allow 
Mr. O'Connell tn proceed with hia line of 
examination. 

" "Well, then, my lord," said O'Connell, after a 
little expostulation, " as you refuse permitting me 
to defend my oHent, I leave his fato in your hands ;" 
and ho flung his brief firom him, adding, as ho 
turned away, " the blood of ttat man, my lord, 
will be on your head, if he is condemned." 
O'Connell then left the Court. In half-an-hour 
afterwards, as he was walking on the flag^vay 
outside, the attorney for the defence ran out to 
him without his hat. "Well," said O'Connell, 
"he is found guilty?" "No, sir," answered the 
solicitor, "he has been acquitted." O'Connell is 
siad to have smiled meaningly on the ocoaeion, 
as if he had anticipated the effect of the ruse; 
for it was a ruse ho had recourse to, in order to 
save the unfortunate culprit's life. He knew that 
flinging the onus on a young and a raw judge could 
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be the only chance for his client. The judge did 
take up tho case O'Coniiell liad ostensibly, in a pet, 
abandoned. The witnesses were suocessively 
croBB-cxamined by the judge himself. He 
conceived a prejudice in favor of the accused. 
He, perhapB, had a natural timidity of incurring 
the responsibility thrown on Iiim by O'Oonnell. 
He charged the jury in the piisoncr's favor, and 
the consequence was, the unexpected acquittal of 
the prisoner. "Ji»!e!/i,"Baid O'Oonnell afterwards, 
"the only chance was to throw tho responsibility 
on tho judge." 

O'CONKELL AND A SNARLING 
ATTORNEY. 
O'Oonnell could be seen t t t d tag 

in an Irish court of justice. Th h 1 jl j d 
every quality of the lawye 1 tl d t 
He showed perfect mastery f h p t 'a d 

he exhibited his own great 1 t | 1 i 

Who that ever beheld him on th M t ir t 
when he was in the height of his f m b t m ist 
have admired his prodigious -s. t lit\ f f d 
able powers. His pathos was often admirable — . 
his humor flowed without effort or art. What 
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jokes he uttered ! — what sarcasms ! How well he 
worked his case, never throwing away a chance, 
never relaxing his untiring energies, How he 
dieposed of a pugnacious attorney may he 
gathered from the following ; — 

" For a round volley of abusive epithets nobody 
could surpass him. One of his droU comic 
sentences was often worth a speech of an hour 
in putting down an opponent, or in gaining 
supporters to hia side. 'At Nisi Prius, he turned 
his mingled talent for ahuse and drollery to great 
effect. He ooveied a witness witli ridicule, or 
made a cause so ludicrous, that the real grounds 
of complaint became invested with absurdity. 

" One of the best things he ever said was in an 
assize-town on the Mnnster circuit. The attorney 
of the side opposite to that on which O'Connoll 
was retained, was a gentleman remarkable for his 
combative qualities ; delighted in being in a fight, 
and was foremost in many of the political scenes 
of excitement in his native town. His person 
was indicative of hia disposition. His face was 
bold, menacing, and scornful in its expression. 
He had stamped on him the defiance and resolution 
of a pugilist. Upon either temple there stood 
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erect a iock of liair, whicli no l^ruali coulii smooth 
down. These locks looked like home, and added 
to the combative espression of hia countenance. 
He was fiery in his nature, excessively epirited, 
and ejaculated, ratker than spoke to an audience; 
his Epeechea consisting of a series of short, hissiug, 
spluttering sentences, by no means devoid of talent 
of a certain- kind. Add to all tliie, that tlie 
gentleman was an Iriaii Attorney, and an 
Orangeman, and the reader may easily suppose 
that he was ' a character ! ' 

Upon the occasion referred to, this gentleman 
gave repeated annoyanc* to O'Oonnell — by inter- 
rupting him in the progress of the cause — by 
speaking to the witnesses — and by interfering in a 
manner altogether improper, and unwarranted by 
legal custom. But it was no easy matter to make 
the combative attorney bold bis peace — he, too, 
was an agitator in his own fashion. In vain did 
the counsel engaged with O'Connell in the cause 
sternly rebnke him; in vain did the judge 
admonish him to remain quiet; up he would jump, 
interrnpting the proceedings, hissing out bis 
angry remarks and vociferations with vehemence. 
While O'Connell was in the act of pressing a most 
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important question he jumped up again, undis- 
mayed, solely for tlie purpose of interruptiott. 
O'Connell, losing all patience, suddenly turned 
round, and, scowling at the diaturber, shouted in 
a voice of thunder — 'Sit down, you audacious, 
snarling, pugnacious ram-cat.' Scarcely had the 
words fallen from his lips, when roars of laughter 
rang through the court. The judge himself 
laughed outright at the happy and humorous 
description of the comhative attorney, who, pale 
with passion, gasped in inai-ticiJate rage. The 
ntane oiram-cal struck to him through all his life." 



niS EKCOTJNTER WITH BIDDY 
MOKIAETY. 

One of the drollest scenes of vituperation that 
O'Connell ever figured in took place in the early 
part of his life. Not long after he was called to 
the bar, Ms character and peculiar talents received 
rapid recognition from all who were even casually 
acquainted with hira. His talent for vitaperative 
language was perceived, and by some he was, evoa 
in those days, considered matchless as a scold. 

There was, however, at that time in Dublin, a 
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certain woman, Biddy Moriarty, wlio liad a huck- 
etei's stall on one of the quays nearly opposite tke 
Four Coui-ta. She was a virago of the firet order, 
very able with her flat, and still more formidahle 
with her tongue. Tiom ciit end of Diihbn to the 
other she waa notonoue foi hei poivera of ahuse, 
and even in the provinces Mrs Moriarty's 
language had parsed into currencv The 
dictionaiy of Dublin slang !ud been considerably 
enlarged by her, and her voluble impudence had 
almost hecome proverbial. Some of O'Connell's 
friends, however, thought t^at he could beat her 
at the nse of her own weapons. Of this, however, 
he had some doubts himself, when he had listened 
once or twice to some minor apecimena of her Bil- 
lingsgate. It was mooted once, whether the young 
Kerry barrister could encounter her, and some one 
of the company (in O'Connell's presence) rather 
too freely ridiculed the idea of his being able 
to meet the famous Madam Moriarty. O'Oonnell 
never liked the idea of being put down, and he 
professed hia readiness to encounter her, and even 
backed himself for the match. Bets wero offered 
and taten — it was decided that the match should 
come off at once. 
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The party adjourned to the huckstca''s stall, and 
there was the owner herself, superiutending the 
eale of her email wares — a few loungors and ragged 
idlers were hanging round her stall — ^for Biddy 
was 'a character,' and, in her way, was one of the 
Bights of Dublin. 

. (yConnell was very confident of succe^. He had 
l^d an ingenious plan for overcoming her, and, 
with all the anxiety of an ardent experimentalist, 
waited to put it into practice. He resolved to open 
tho attack. At this time O'Oonnell's own party, 
and the loungers ahont the place, formed an 
audience quite sufficient to rouse Mrs. Moriarty, on 
public provocation, to a due exhibition of her 
powers. (yConuell commenced the attack: — 

"What's the price of this walMug-stiot, Mrs. 
Whaf s-yonr-Name ? " 

" Moiwty, sir, is my name, and a good one it is ; 
and what have you to say agen it? and one-and- 
sixpence'a the prioe of the stick. Troth, it's chape 
as dirt — so it is." 

' ' One-aiid-sispence for a walking-stick ? whew I 
why, you aie Itnow no better than on impostor, to 
ask eighteen pence for what cost you twopence." 

"Twopence, your grandmother! " replied Mrs. 
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Biddy : "do you maiie to say that it's eliating the 
people I am? — impciator, indeed!" 

" Aye, impostor ; and it^s that I call you to yoni 
teeth," rejoinod O'ConncU, 

" Come cut your stick, yoii cantanlcerous jacka- 
napes." 

"Keep a civil tongue in your head, you old 
diagonal," aied O'Connell, calmly. 

" Stop your jaw, you pug'-iiosed badger, or hy 
this and that," cried Mrs. Moriarty, " I'll make you 
go quiclter nor you came." 

"Don't he in a passion, my old radius — anger 
will only ivrinkle your heauty," 

"By the hokey, if you say another word of 
impudence 111 tan your dirty hide, you haately 
common scrub ; and sorry I'd be to soil my fists 
upon your carcase." 

"Whew! boys, wliat a passion old Biddy is in; 
I protest, as I'm a gentleman " 

"Jintleman! jintleman! thelikesof youajintlo- 
man! Wisha, by gor, that bangs Banagher. 
Why, you potato-faoed pippin-sneezer, when did a 
Madagascar monkey like you pick enongb. of 
common Christian dacency to hide your Kerry 
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"Easy, now — easy, now," cried O'Connell, with 
imperturbable good Lmnor, "don't clioke your- 
. self witli fine language, you old wHskey-drinking 
^^arcdlelogratit." 

"Wliafs tiat you call me, you miirderin' 
TillianJ" roared Mrs. Moriarty, stung to fury. 

"I call you," answered O'Connell, "a par- 
allelogram; and aDublin judge and jmy will say 
ttat it's no libel to call you Bo!" 

"Oh, tare-an-ouns 1 oh, holy Biddy! tliat on 
honest woman like mo should bo called a parry- 
bellygrum to her faw. I'm none of your parry- 
bellygrums, you rascally gallowsbird ; you 
cowardly, sneaking, plate-lickin' bliggard ! " 

"Oh., not you, indeed!" retorted O'Connell; 
"why, I suppose you'll deny that you keep a 
h^pothenuse in your house." 

" Il^B a lie for yon, yon dirty robber, I never had 
Buoh a thing in my house, you swindling thief." 
■ "Why, sure your neighbors all know very well 
that you keep not only a hypothenuse, hut that 
you have two diameters locked up in yoiu- garret, 
and that you go out to walk with them every 
Sunday, you heartless old heptagon." 

" Oh, hoar that, ye saints in glory ! Oh, there's 
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bad langTiag'e from a fellow that wants to pass for 
a jintleman. May the divil fly away with you, 
you micher from Munster, and make celeiy-sauce 
of your rotten limbs, you mealy -mo atted tub of 
guts." 

" All, you can't deny the charge, you. niigerable 
submuUiple of a duplicate rath." 

"Go, rinse your mouth in the Liffey, you nasty 
tickle pitcher; after all the bad words you speak, 
it ought to be filthier than your face, you dirty 
cMcbeii of Beelzebub," 

" Binse your own mouth, you wioted-minded old 
polygon — to the deuce I pitch you, you blustering 
intersection of a stinking superficies !" 

"You saucy tmker's apprentice, if you don't 

cease your jaw, I'll " But here she gaapedfor 

breath, unable to hawk up any more words, for the 
last volley of O'Connell had nearly knocked the 
wind out of her. 

"■While I have a tongue I'll abuse you, you 
most inimitable periphery. Look at her, boys! 
there she stands — a convicted perpendicular in 
petticoats. There's contamination in her circum- 
ference, and she trembles with guilt down to the 
estremities of her corollaries. Ah ! you're found 
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out, you rectilineal antecedetit, and equiangular 
old hag ! 'Tis with you the devil will flj away, 
yoii porter-swiping similitude of the hisection of a 
vortex!" 

Overwhelmed with this torrent of languag-e, 
Mrs. Moriarty was silenced. Catching' up a 
Baucepan, she was aiming at O'Connell's head, 
when ho very prudently made a timely retreat. 

"Ton have won the wager, CVOonnoll — here's 
your bet," cried tie gentleman who proposed the 
contest. 

O'Connell knew woU the use of sound in the 
vituperation, and having to deal with an ignorant 
scold, determined to overoome her in voluhility, tiy 
nang all the sesquipedalia verba which occur in 
Euclid. With those, and a few dgnificant 
epithets, and a scoffing, impudent demeanor, he 
had for once imposed silence on Biddy Jloriarty. 

O'CONNELL AND A BILKING CLIENT. 
He used to lodge, when at Cork, at a stationer's 
of the name of O'Hara, in Patrick-street, one of 
the principal thorough&res of tlie city. There, 
during the Assizes, there was always a crowd he- 
fore his door, lounging under his windows, anxious 
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to get a peep at the CounswUor. Wtenever he 
made Ms appearance there waa always a hearty 
cheer. On one occasion, an old firiend of his, 

who had once Lelonged to the liar, Mr. K , a 

memher of a most respectahle family, called on. 
O'Coimell dmiiig the Assizes, to jiay him a, 
friendly visit. He found O'Conncll engaged 
with a shrewd-looking farmer, who was consult- 
ing him on a knotty case. Heartily glad to see 
bis old friend, O'Oonnell sprang fonvard, saying, 

"My dearK , I'm deligtted to see you." 

The farmer, seeing the visitor come in, cunningly 
toot the oppoiiunity of sneaking away. He had 
got what he wanted — the opinion ; hut O'Oonnell 
had not got what he wanted — the fee. O'Connel! 
at once followed the farmer, who had got the 
start by a flight of stairs. The rustic q^uickened 
his pace when he found tliat thecounsellorivasin 
chase. O'Conaoll saw that he could not catch 
the runaway client, who was now on the flight 
leading into the hall. He leant over tlie baii- 
nistor, and made a grasp at the farmer's collar, 
but, instead of the collar, he cauglit the rustic's 
wig, which came away in his hand. O'Connell 
gave a shout of laughter, and, quick as thought. 
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jumped in Mg-li spirits back to Ha room. 

"Huvrali ! see, K , I've got tke rascal's wig." 

Up weut the window — 

" Three cheora for the coiansellor ! — Long life 
to your honor. Arrah ! isn't he the man of the 
people." 

" Ah ! boys," said O'Connell, with glee, " look 
here what I've got for you I Hero's fho wig of a 
rascal that has just bilked me of a fee." 

Shouts of laughter rent the air, as tlie wig was 
pitched out, to undergo a rapid process of radical 
reform at the hands of the mob. As tho wigless 
farmer made his appearance, he was received with 
groans of derision, and was glad enough to escape 
■with unbroken bones. 



SOW-WEST AND THE WIGS. 

The following humorous scene took place in 
the Court-house, Gf re en-street, Dublin : 

The city of Dublin was often contested by 
Mr. John B. Weat — a conservative barrister of 
no ordinary talents, whose early end caused much 
regret. That gentleman was very heavy and 
clumsy in appearance, and moved very awk- 
wardly. Lord Pluuket Itamorously called him 
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Sow-West, a name tliat adterod to Lira most 
tonaciously. CCotiiiell was opposed to West on 
three or four different occasions. It ia remark- 
able that the opening scenes at the Dublin elec- 
tions are conducted with far more decorum than 
similar scenes ia other parts of Ireland. All the 
masscH are not admitted indiscriminately to the 
Court where the hustings are placed — the people 
are admitted by tickets, half of which are allotted 
to each rival party. It is the interest of botii par- 
ties to keep order, and the candidates and their 
friends are therefore heard with tolerable fairness. 
On the first day of a Dublin election, the most 
eloquent members of either party come forward to 
uphold their favorite principles. 

On the occasion referred to, O'Connell, in ad- 
dressing the people, referred to the appearance of 
AW- West, whom he humorously ijuiazed upon the 
beauty of Ha appearance. 

In reply Mr West said, "Ah, my friends 1 it's 
aU very well for Mr O'Connell to attack me upon 
my appearance ; but I can tell you, if you saw Mr. 
O'ConneU without his wig, he does not present a 
faco which is much to boast of." 

To the snrprise of the spectators, no loss than 
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of Mr. West himself, O'Oonnell walked across, 
pulled off his ivig, stood close by West, and cried 
out — " Tlioro, now, which of us is the better-look- 
ing — my wig is off." 

This sally of practical humor was received 
with bursts of laughter and cheering. CConnell 
looked admirably, exhibiting a skull which, for 
volume and development, was not to bi 



ELECTION AND EAILWAT DINNERS. 
O'Oounell's enormous appetite often excited 
surprise. He ato a prodigious quantity, even for 
a man of such large frame. At one of the Irish 
elections, he was greatly annoyed at his candidate 
being unse t« 1 1 a f w monthi, bi the blunder 
ing decision f the a^ e'*s On the day when 
the election t -mi at d Oonnell was eagiged 
to dine with a E an Catl oho priest, who piqued 
himself not a li tl n th honor of entertaining 
the Liberat The n pany a'iserable 1 at the 

appointed 1 ir aid p nted at the atHerae 
tarn which the 1 t n had taken at the last 
moment. Can 11 him elf -wis particulaily 
angry, and haf d w th ill tempei at the biundoi 
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of tlio assessor, wio would not even listen to hia 
nrguments. 

Dinner came on, and a turkey-pout smoked 
before the iospilable clergyman. "Mr. O'Con- 
nell, what part of tlie fowl shall I help you tof " 
cried tlie reverend host, with an air of empresse- 
ment. 

His ears were electrified by O'Conneli's re- 
joinder — "Oh! hang it, out it through the 
middle, and ^ve me balf the bii-d ! " 

For an oi-ator of a style so copious and diffuse, 
it Tvas singular how admirably laconio ho could 
become when he chose. During dinner, while 
occupied with tte viands, he would oxpress himself 
with the terseness and condensation of Tacitus. 

A railway company once gave a complimentary 
dinner at Blingstown, and O'Connell, who had 
supported the Bill in the House of Cwnmons, 
was invited. The sea breeze on the Kingstown 
pier sharpened his appetite. He had already 
partaken heartily of the second course, when oue 
of the dhectorB, seeing O'Conneli's plate nearly 
empty, asked — " Pray, sir, what will you be 
helped to newt?" 

: the dishes still untasted. 
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O'Connell, with a full mouth; auswered. — " Mutton 
— well done~-aiid much of it." 



SCENE AT KILLINET. 

O'Connell was a capital awtor, and his dramatic 
delivery of a common remark was often highly 
impreeaive. Many years einco, he went down to 
Kingstown, near Dublin, with a party, to visit a 
queen's ship-of-war, which was then, riding in the 
bay. 

After having seen it, O'Connell proposed a 
walk to the top of EiUiiiey Hill, Breaking from 
the rest of his party, te ascended to the highest 
point of the hill, in company with a yoang'and 
leal Irish patriot, whoRo character was brimful of 
national enthusiasm The day was fine, and tho 
view from the summit of the hill burst gloriously 
upon the sight The beautiful bay of Dublin, 
like a ■s ast sheet of crystal, was at their feet. 
The old dty of Dublin stretohed away fo the west, 
and to the north was the old promontory of Eowth, 
jutting forth into the sea. To the south were the 
Dublin and Wioklow mountains, enclosing the 
lovely vale of Shangaiiah, rising picturesquely 
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against tlie hoiizon. Tte ecene was beautiful, 
witli all tlio varieties of sunlight and shadow. 

O'Connell enjoyed it with nearly as much rap- 
ture as his youthful and ardent companion, who 
broke forth — " It is all Ireland— oh I how beauti- 
ful ! Thank Groi, we see nothing English here. 
Everything we see ia Irish ! " 

His i-aptui'o was interrupted 1 y Go mell gently 
laying his hand on his she Ider and pointing to 
the ship-of-war at anchor, as he exclai ned — A 
Speck of the JBtitish powei 

The thought was elech c Tli^t spe k s gn 
ficantly pointed out by C nnell euggcste 1 tl e 
whole ptunfol history of h s fatberUnl to tl e 
memory of tlie ardent yoi ng In hman 

AN INSOLENT JUDCl- 
The judges themselves often came in for a ahaie 
of his animadversions, when he deemed their 
judicial or other conduct deserved public censure; 
and when he pleaded as an advocate before them, 
their resentment betrayed itself. Singular to say, 
his practice was never injuriously affected by his 
boldness outside. Other men have suffered vitally 
from the political or personal hostility of judges 
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— Curran was one of tliem But O'Connell belt 
down the most formidable hitred, and comjielled, 
by the sheer force of legil and mtellectnal pmveij 
the bitterest and mfst obitmate personal rancor 
to give way. He compelled pompous, despotic, 
and hostile judges to yield He cenld not be 
awed. If they were haughty, he was proud If 
they were malevolent, he v,&t> cuttingly saicastio 

It happened that he was bj at an argument in 
one of the courts of Dubhn, m the course of 
which a young Kerr\ ittorney ■was called upon 
by tlie opposing counsel, either ti alniit a itate 
ment as evidence, or to hand m some documents 
he could legally del'un Conncll was not 
specially engag-ed. The discussion aro'te on a 
new trial motion — the issue to go down to the 
Assizes. He did not interfere until the dimind 
was made on the attjmej, but he then fctood up 
and told him to make no admiaaion 

He was about to resume his seat when the 
judge. Baron M'Cleland, aaid, ^vith a peouhir 
emphasis, "Mr. (yConnell, have -^ou a Intf m 
this case ? " 

" No, my lord, I have not ; but I will have one, 
when the case goes down to the Assizes." 
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"When Z," rejoined the judgBj throwing him- 
self baclc with an air of lofty scorn, " was at the 
bar, it waa not mi/ habit to anticipate briefs," 

" When pou were at the bar," retorted O'Con- 
neli, " J never chose ffoif for a model ; and now 
that you are on the Bench, I shall not submit to 
your dictation." Leaving hia lordsHp to digest 
the retort, he took tiie attorney by the arm, and 
waited Mm out of Court. In thia way he dealt 
witli hostile judges. 

A WITNESS CAJOLED. 
O'Connell knew so intimately the habits and 
character of the humbler class, that he waa able, 
by cajolery or intimidation, to coerce them, when 
on the table, into truth-telling. He was once 
examining a witno^, whoae inebriety, at tlie time 
to which the evidence referred, it was essential to 
Ilia client's case to prove. He quickly discovered 
- the man's character. He waa a fellow who may 
be discribed as " half foolish with roguery." 

" Well, Daiby," said the Counsellor, taking 
him on the crosa-examination, "you told the 
whole truth, to that gentleman!" pointing to the 
counsel who had just examined the witness. 



Hc^i^db, Google 



o'coi;kei.l. 217 

" Yes, your honor, Counsellor O'Connell." 

" How, do you know my name ? " 

"Ah, save every one knows out o^n patkriot." 

" Well, you are a good-haraored, honest fellow 
Now, tell me. Darby, did you take a drop of any- 
thing that day ? " 

" Why, youi honor, I took my shai'e of a pint 
of spirits." 

"Tour share of it; now by virtue of your oath, 
was not your share of it aU hut (he pewter f " 

" Why, then, dear knows, that's true for you. 

The Court was convulsed at both question and 
answer. It soon came out that the man was 
drunk, and was not, therefore, a competent witness. 
Thus O'Connell won the case for his client. 

HIS DUEL WITH CAPTAIN D'ESTEEEE. 
When O'Connell found the Government deter- 
mined to strain ike Convention Act to the utmost, 
and not perinit the existence of any delegated 
committee for tho management of Catholic affairs, 
ho issued circulars to a number of gentlemen to 
meet him, as individuals, in Capel-street. From 
that circular arose the Catholic Association. 
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It was at one of the early meetings of tliis body 
that he called the mmiicipal functionaries of 
Dublin, "al)eggai'ly Corporation," He had become 
exceedingly obnoxious to the Orange party. Ho 
was an objeet of intense hatred within the pre- 
cincts of the Castle. To get rid of such a man 
would be an invaluable service. The insult he 
had put on the immaculate and wealthy Corpora- 
tiorij oiFei'edtoo inviting an opportunity to be passed 
over. A champion of Ascendancy appeared in 
the person of Captain D'Esterre. 

On the let of February, 1815, nearly eleven 
da,ys after the insnlt was received, and eight days 
after explanation was demanded and reiused, tliis 
misled gentleman was a,dvised to send a message. 
■ He addressed a letter in the following words : — 

" Sb- — Carricl^s Faper, of the 23rd instant, in 
its Eeport of the Debates of a Meeting of the 
Catholic Gentlemen, on the subject of a Petition, 
states that yon applied the appellation of Beggarly, 
to the Corporation of this City, calling it a heggarly 
Cofporation ; and, therefore, as a member of that 
body, and feeling how painful such is, I beg leave 
to inquire whether you really used 
yourself in such language. 
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" I feel tlie more justified in calling on you on 
this occasion, as such language was not warranted 
or provoked hv any tUng on the part of the Cor- 
poration , neither was it consistent with the sub 
jectofyoni Debate, or the dtportment of the 
other Cathoho gentlemen, who weio present, 
and, though I view it so inconsibtont m every 
respect, I am m hopes the Editor is under emr, 
not you. 

"I ha\e furthei ti request yom leply m tlio 
course of tlie evening — and icmim, fen, your 
obedient servant, 

" J N D'ESTEEEE, 

" 11 Bacholor'a walk, 26th Jan. ISlo. 
"To Counsellor O'ConnoD, Merrion-square." 

" Sir — In reply to your letter of yesterday, and 
without either admitting or disclaiming the 
espreesion respecting the Corporation of Dublin, 
in the print to which you allndo, I deem it right 
to inform you, that, from the calumnious manner 
in which the religion and character of the 
Catholics of Ireland are treated in that body, no 
terms attributed to mc, however reproacliful, can 
exceed the contemptuous feelings I entertmn for 
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that bodjr in i(3 corporate capacity — although, 
donbtless, it contains many valuable peisons, 
whoso conduct, as individuals {I lament), muat 
noco&earily be confounded in tho acts of tlie 
gfineral tody. 

"I Lave only to add, that Oiis Xeflfrnnisl 
dose our Corresjpondmce on ihis subject. — I am, 
&c., &c., 

"Daniel O'Conxell. 
" Merrion-square, January S7, 1815. 
" To J. N. D'Esterre. Esq., 

11 Baclieloi'a-walk, Dublin." 
Ml DEfetetre wis advised to per=ust m the 
conefcpnndence, ind addressed another letter (but 
dnccted in a diffeient hand wntinir), to Mr. 
CCoiinell It was returned to lum bj Mr. 
James Connell, mdosed m a letter couched in 
the following terms : — 

" Sir — ^From the tenor of your letter of yesterday, 
my brother did not expect that your next 
communication would have been made in writing. 
He directed me to open hia letters in his absence ; 
your last letter, bearing a different address from 
the former one, was opened by me; but upon 
perceiving the name subscribed, I lave declined 
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to read it ; and hy his directions I return it to you 
inclosed, and unread. — ^I am, sir, your ol>edient 
Bcrvant, 

"James O'Conhell. 
" Men-ion-scjuai'e, JTiiday Evening. 
"To J. N. D'Esterre, Esq., 

11 Bacheloi''s-wa]l£, 
After a numbei' of insulting letters fi-om 
D'Estcrre, his long-expeoted hostile message 
amved. 

Major Mlfaroara, of Doolen, having heen 
corammissioned hy COonnell, proceeded to Sic 
Edward Stanley, who acted as the friend of 
D'Estcrre, to arrange the meeting. The hour 
appointed was three o'clock on Wednesday ; the 
place. Bishop's Court Demesne, Lord Poiisonby's 
seat, in the county Kildace, thuteen miles distant 
from Dubhn. 

It was proposed by him that the mode of fighting 
should be after the following fashion: — That both 
should he handed a brace of pistols; reserve their 
shots until the ^gnal, and then fire when they 
pleased ; advancing or retiring after each shot, as 
they thought proper. Major Mlfamara would 
not assent to this mode of fighting, without first 
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consultiDg O'Gonnell aad liis friends. O'Connell 
at once dii'ectett liim to accept the torma. Major 
M'Namara tlien returned to Sir Edward Stanley, 
and finally arranged the meeting. The parties 
proceeded to take their ground, and 'were handed 
a brace of pistols each. The agnal was given. 
Both reserved their fire for some moments. 
D'Esterre first changed hia position, moving a 
pace towards the left hand, and then stepped 
towards O'Connell, His object was to induce him 
to fire, more or less, at random. He lift 1 his 
pistol, as if about to iire. O'Conn 11 ta tly 
presented, pnlled the trigger, and th n f t at 
man fell. 

In close attendance on O'Connell, at the 
ground, were Major M'Namara, Nicholas Puroell 
O'Gorman, and Eichard Nugent Bennett, as 
seconds aad friends j for all may bo said to have 
acted in the double capacity. 

It was reported in Dublin that O'Connell was 
shot; and a party of dragoons were despatched 
from Dublin, for the protection of D'Esterre. On 
theh way the officerby whom they were commanded 
met, on itsretimi, the caniage containing O'Connell 
and his brother. The officer called on the pos- 
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tilion to stop ; whereupon Mr, James O'Oonnoll 
pulled down the window. Tto officer, addressing 
him, asked if they had been present at the duel, 
to which he replied in the affimiative. The officer 
then said, "Is it true Mr, O'Connell has been 
shot?" Ml-. James O'Connell replied, " Uo ; the 
reverse is the fact; Mr. D'Esterre has unfortunate- 
ly fdllen." The announcement had a visible eifect 
a}ion tlie military ; they were not prepared for the 
jntelligenee ; and something like consternation 
was exhibited. Tlie carriage was allowed to 
proceed, the military party being evidently not 
aware who were its occupants. 

When D'EsLerre fell the spectators present 
coidd not refrain from, giving expression to theu' 
excited feelings; they actually shouted; ajid a 
young collegian who was present, and who 
became a Protestant clergyman, was so carried 
away by the general feeling, as to fling up his hat 
in the air, and shout, " Hurra for O'Connell 1 " 

Very different was the conduct of the three 
occupants of O'Connell's carriage. They displayed 
no exultation. The moment lyEsterre fell they 
went off; and though the place of meeting was 
nearNaas, they were close to Dublin before a 
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single word was exchanged between them. At 
last CConnell brolte the silence, sajing, "I fear 
he is dead, he fell bo suddenly. Where do you 
think he was hit 1 " " In the hoad, I think," said 
his medical friend. "That cannot be — I aimed 
low ; the ball must have entered near the thigh." 
This will be considered a remarkable observation 
when, as was subsequently found, the wound was 
inflicted in the part mentioned by O'Connell. 
Being one of the surest shots that ever iired a 
pistol, he could iiave hit his antagonist where he 
pleased. But iis object was merely, in self- 
defence, to wound him in no mortal part, and he 
aimed low with that intention. 

The excitement in Dnhlin, when the result was 
known, cannot be described ; and, indeed, ia 
scarcely credited by those who were not then in 
the metropohs. Over seven hundred gentlemen 
left their cards at CrConnell's the day after the 



Great commiseration was felt for D'Esterre's 
family, but it was considered that he himself lost 
his life foolishly. It may be added that he w as 
an officer in the navy, and an. eccentrit, chaiaoter. 
He at oae time played off rather a serious joke 



Hc^i^db, Google 



O'COKHBLL. 225 

upon Iiis friends, wlo resided near Oork. He 
ivrote to them from aboard that he was senteiiccd 
to ho hanged for mutiny, and implored of them 
to use every interest to save him. Lord Shannon 
interested himself in the affair, and the greatest 
ijonble was taken to obtain a pai'don. But it 
tLimed ont to be a hoax practised by CEsterre, 
when under the influence of the Jolly Grod. 
Knowing his character, many even of oppoate 
politics, notwithstanding the party spirit that then 
prevailed, regretted the issae the unfortunate man 
provoked. 



O'CONNELL AND SECRETARY 
UOULBURN. 
Mr, Goulbum, while Secretary for Ireland, 
visited Killamey, when O'Connell (then on circuit) 
happened to be there. Both stopped at Finn'a 
Hotel, and chanced to get bedrooms opening off 
the same comdor. The early habits of O'Connell 
made Mm be up at cock-crow. Finding the hall- 
door locked, and so being hindered from walking 
outside, he commenced walking up and down the 
corridor. To pass the time, he repeated aload 
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some of Mooro'fl poetry, and Iiad just utteierl tlio 

'' We Iread the land that bore ua. 
The green flag Sutlers o'ors ua, 
The frieude we've tried are by our aide — 
At this moment Goulbiim popped Ms nightcapped 
heai^ out, to see what was the matter. O'Connell 
instantly pointed his finger at him, and finished 
tho verse— 

And the foe we hate he&iro us I" 

In went Goiilbum's head in the greatest hnny. 

ENTEAPPING A WII'NESS. 

An illast at' n of h's de-^teritv in ctmpassing 
an unfortunate culpnt s aoqmtt'kl miy he he e 
narrated 

He was en ployed m defending a p isuner v-h 
was tried fo a murder committed n tl e v n ty 
of Cork Tl e p no pil ■« tnc s sw o strongly 
against the p one — one corrol" o at \ o circum 
stance ■was that he pnsone alat'na fon dneai 
the place wheie the n aider took place The 
witness swore positively the hat produced was the 
one found, and that it belonged to the prisoner, 
whose name was James. 

" By virtue of yonr oath, are you positive that 
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this is the same hat?" "Yes." " Did you examine 
it carefully before you swore in your informations 
that it was the prisoner's ? " Tes." " Now, let 
me see," said O'Gonnell, and he took np the hat, 
and began oaiefully to esamine the indde. He 
then spelled aloud the name James — slowly, thus ; 
— "J — a — m — e — s." "Now, do you mean those 
words were in the hat when you found it V "I 
do." " Did you see them there." " I did." 
" This is tlie same hat ! " " It is." " Now, my 
Lord," said CyConnell, holding up the hat to tho 
Bench, " there is an end to the case — there is no 
name whatever insodbed in the hat," The result 
was instant acquittal. 

GAINING OTEE A JUKT. 
At a Cork Assizes, many years ago, ho wa3 
employed in an action of damages, for diverting 
a stream from its regular channel, or diverting so 
muoh of it aa inflicted injury on some party who 
previously benefited by its abundance. The 
injury waa offered by a nobleman, and his 
attorney, on wliose advice the proceeding was 
adopted, was a man of corpulent proportions, 
with a face bearing the ruddy glow of rude 
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health, but, fluskeii in a crowded court, ; 
momentanly, a color like that imparted by 
intemperance. He really was % most temperate 

O'Connell dwelt on the damage his client liad 
sustained by the unjust usurpation. The stream 
should have been permitted to follow its old and 
natural course. There was neither law nor 
juBtice in turning it aside from his client's fields. 
He had a right to all its copiousness, and the 
other party should have allowed him full enjoy- 
ment. In place of that, the latter monopohzed 
the water — he diminished it. It became every day 
small by degrees and beautifully less. " There is 
not now," he swd, " gentlemen of tho jury, a tenth 
of the ordinary quantity. The stream is running 
dry — and so low is it, and so little of it is there, 
that," continued he, turning to the rubicund 
attorney, and naming him, " there isn't enough in 
it to make grog for Fogarly." 

A roar of laughter followed, and it was not 
stopped by the increased rosiness a^id embarrass- 
ment of the gentleman who became the victim of 
the learned advocate's humorous allusion. The 
tact in this sally was, in endeavoring to create an 
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impression on tte jury that hia poor client was 
eaflrifioed by the harah. conduct of a grog-drinking' 
attorney, and thus create prejudice against the 
jjlaintiff'a case. Thus did O'Connell gain the 
hearts of Irish juri«« ; and thus did he, indulging 
his own natural humor, on the public platform, 
gtun the affections of hia countrymen. 

PADDY AND THE PABSON. 

In June, 183S, O'Oonnell addressed a meeting 
of the Political Union of the London working 
classes. In his address, ho humoronsly and 
graphically describes the sj^tem of passive resist- 
ance then adopted against the payment of Tithes, 
in the following amusing dialogue between Paddy 
and the parson : — 

" And how does Paddy act ? Does he disobey 
the laws? No. 'Paddy,' says the parson, 'you 
owe me ^1 17s. 6d.' ' And what may it be for, 
your Eiverence?' says Pat (langhter). ' Tithes 1 
Paddy.' ' Arcah ! tliin I suppose your Eivei'ence 
gave some value fomint I was bom ; for divil a 
bit I ever seen since {roars of langhter). Eut 
your Eiverence, I suppc«e, has law for it ? Bless 
the law ! your honor, and sure an I wouldn't be 
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aftergoiiig to disobey it; biitplaseyoiirEiverence, 
I have no money' (great langliter). 'Ah, Pat, 
but you've a cow there. 'Yes, yonr Riverenc«, 
that's the cow that gives food to Neiry and the 
fourteen childer.' ' Well, Paddy, then I must 
distrain that cow.' ' If your honor has law for it, 
to be sure you will.' Well, what does Paddy do ? 
He stamps the word 'Tithes' upon her side, and 
the parson can't find a soul to take the cow. So 
he gets a regiment and a half, by way of lirokers 
{much laughter) — foittteen or fifteen companies, 
witli those amiable yoimg gentlemen, their officers, 
at their head, who march seventeen or eighteen 
miles across tlie Bog of Allen to take his cow ; 
they bring the cow to Oarlow; when they get 
there, they find a great crowd assembled; the 
parson rubs his hands with glee. ' Plenty of 
customers for the cow,' quoth he to himself. The 
cow is put up at =£2 — no bidder; ^1 — ^no bidder; 
10s — Ss. — 6d. — 1^. (cheers). Not a soul will 
bid, and bauk goes the cow to Norry and the 
fourteen ohilder (continued cheers)." 

A MAUTIAL JUDGE. 
In Court his usual mirth and ready wit never 
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ftiilecl liim; and he kept tLo bxr anl Intcnmg 
by-etandera in ooMtant liHaiitj He made an 
excellent hit during the triil of &ir George 
Bingham, for assault, duiiug tho titLe igitation 
The General's Aide-dc Camp, Captain Bemers, 
of the Royal Aitillery, was uaidei exiimnation 
A junior coimscl asked the witness, " What is the 
meaning of the military phrase, ' ride him down f " 
" Do you think" interposed O'Connell, " we are 
here to get an explanation of plain English from 
au English Aide-de-Camp, with Ms tongue in 
holiday dress ?" then turning to the witness, he said, 
"You belong to the Artillery and understand 
horse language t " — " Yea," Mr. Justice Moore, 
■who tried the case, hero observed — ' I ought 
to nnderstand it, Mr, O'Oonnell, for I was a 
long while Captain of cavalry," " Yes you were, 
my lord," replied O'Connell, " and I recollect you 
a long time a Sergeant, too." This ready sally 
caused a tiorst of laughter tliroughout the whole 

RETENTWE MEMORY. 
At Dairynane, ho was sitting one morning, 
surrounded by country people, seme asking his 
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ailviw, Bomc hn assistance, others making tlieir 
gnei inces known. Amongst the rest was » 
faimer mther «idvanced in life, a swaggering sort 
of fellow, who Vk&a desuroua to cany his point by 
impressing the Liberator with the idea of his 
peculiaa honesty and respectability. He was 
ansious thtt OConnell should deoide a matter in 
dispute between him and a neighhoring' farmer 
who, he wished to insinuate, was not as good as 
he ought to be " For my part, I, at least, ean 
boast that neither I nor mine were ever brought 
before a jnJge oi sent to jail, however it was 
with others." 

" Stop, stop, my fine fellow," cried the Liber- 
ator — "Let me see," pausing a moment. "Let 
me see ; it is now just twenty-five years ago, last 
August, that I myself saved you from transporta- 
tion, and had you discharged from the dock." 

The man was thunderstruck ; he thought such 
a matter could not be retained in the great roan's 
mind. He shrunk away, murmuring that he 
should get Justice elsewhere, and never appeared 
before the Liberator afterwards. 
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A POLITICAL HUEEAH AT A 

FUNERAL. 
Ascending Lhe raountein road between Dublin 
and GtlencuUen, in company with an English 
ftjend, O'Connell was met by a funeral. The 
mourners soon recognized him, and immediately 
broke into a voeiferons hurrah for their political 
favorite, much to the astonishment of the Sassen- 
ach ; who, accustomed to the solemn and lugu- 
brious docorum of English funerals, was not pre- 
pared for an outburst of Celtic enthusiasm upon 
such an occasion. A remark being made on 
the oddity of a pohtical hurrah at a funeral, it 
was replied that the corpse would have doubtless 
cheered lustily too, if he could. 



REFUSAL OF OFFICE. 

In 1S38, on the morning when O'Connell 
received ft-om the Government the offer to be 
appointed Lord Chief Bsu-on, he walked over to 
the window, saying : 

" This is very kind — veiy kind, indeed ! — but 
I haven't the least notion of taking the offer. 
Ireland could not spare me now; not but that, if 
she could, I dou't at all deny that the office would 
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have great attractions for me. Let me see, now 
— there ivould not he more than about eight 
days' duty in the year ; I would talte a country 
house near Duhlin, and walk into town; and 
during the intervals of judicial labor, I'd go to 
Deirynane. I should be idle in the early part 
of April, just when the jack-hares leave the most 
splendid trails upon the mountains. In fa«t, I 
should enjoy the office exceedingly upon every 
account, if I could but accept it consistently with 
the interests of Ireland — BUT I cannot." 

A MISTAKEN" FKENCnMAN. 

Wlien travelling in France, during the time of 
his sojoom at St. Omer's, O'Connell encountered 
a very talkative Frenchn wl ncessajitly 
poured forth the most bitter t a les a^a i st Eng- 
land. O'Oonnell listened m a lence and the 
Frenchman, surprised at h & indifference at last 
exclaimed, — 

" Do you hear, do you underitand what I am 
saying, sir?" 

"Yes, I tear you, I co j hcnl vou per- 
fectly." 

" Yet you do not seem angry ? " 
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" Not in the least." 

"How can you so tamely bear the censures I 
pronounce against your countiy ? " 

"Sir, England ia not my country. Gensuro 
her as mueli as you please, you cannot offend me. 
I am an Irishman, and my countrymen have as 
Kttle I'easoa to love England as yours have, 
perliaps less." 



EPISTOLARY BOEES. 

The number of letters received by O'Ouiinell 
upon trivial subjects waa sufficient to try tia 
patience, as the following will show : — 

A letter once anived fcom New Tort, which, 
on opening, he found to contain a minute descrip- 
tion of a Queen Anne's farthing recently found 
by the writer, with a modest request that " L-e- 
land's Liberator" might negotiate the sale of the 
said fai-thing in London j where, as many intelli- 
gent persons had assured him, he might mate 
his fortuae by it. 

Another modest con:espondcnt was one Peter 
Waldron, also of New York, whose epistle ran 
thus : — " Sir, I have discovered an old paper, by 
which I find that my grandfather, Peter Waldron, 
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left Dulilin about tlie year 1730. Ton will very 
much oblige me by insfitutmg' an iminediate 
inquiry who the said Poter Waldron was ; whether 
he possessed any property in Dublin or elsewhere, 
and to what amount ; and in case that he did, you 
will confer a particular favor on me hy taking 
inunediate et«ps to rooover it, and if successful, 
forwarding the amount to me at New Tort." 

At another time a Protestant clergyman wrote 
to apprise him that he and his family were all in 
prayer for Ms conversion to the Protestant re- 
ligion;- and that the writ«r was anxious to 
ongago in controversy with so distinguished an 



The lettera with which he ^ 
soliciting patronage, were innumerable. "Eveiy- 
body writes to me about everything," said ho, 
" and the applicants for places, without a single 
exception, tell mo that one tvord of mine wiU 
infallibly get them what they want. One word I 
Oh, how sick I am of that ' One word! ' " 

Some of his rural correspondents entertained 
odd ideas of his attributes. He said that " from 
one of them he got a letter commencing with 
'Awful Sirl'" 
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sill G, PEEL'S OPINION OF O'CONNELL. 
Sir lloliei-t Peel is eaid to have expressed hia 
high appreciation of O'Connell'e parliamentary 
abilities. While the Reform Bill was under dis- 
cussion, the speeches of its fiiends and foes were 
one day canvassed at Lady Eoauchamp'e. On 
O'ConneU's name being mentioned, some critic 
fastidiously said, " Oh, a hrognlng Irish fellow ! 
who wonld listen to him f I always walk out 
of the House when he opens his lips." " Come, 
Peel," Siud Lord Westmorelantl, "let mo hear 
yom' opinion." " My opinion candidly is," re- 
plied Sir Robert, "that if I wanted an efficient 
and eloquent advocate, I ■ would readily give np 
all the other orators of whom we have been 
talking, provided I had with me this same 
' broguing Irish fellow,' " 



At the Bishop of 'Waterford'a table, the 
following anecdote was related by O'Oomiell : 

" My grandmother had twenty-two children, 
and half of them lived beyond the age of ninety. 
Old Mr. O'Connell of Derrynano, pitched upon 
an oak tree to mate his own coffin, and men- 
tioned hia pm'poBo to a carpenter. In the even- 
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